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THE 
FRET ACK . 


HE Uſefulneſs of this Un- 
‚ IA dertaking is beſt expreſt in 
dhe Secfators own Words, 
2 Many of my Fair Readers, as 
well at every gay and well-received 
Perſons of the other Sex, are extreamly 


perplext at the Latin Sentences at the 


Head of my Speculations 1 I do not know 
whether I ought not to indulge them with =» 
Tranſlation: of each of them, 


SpeRtat, Numb, 370. 


OF THE | Mg 
Spectatori, Tatlers, and Guardians, 
Tranſlated into Exolisn, &c, 


SpzcTATOR, Vor, I. 


ik makes Light follow Smoke, 
not Smoke the Light, 

Pe That he from thence may with 

| new wonder (trike, 
| \ | 2. The ame Complaint make 
4 t'other {ix or more. 7 

$3. Thus often, while the Body 
lies — — 
With heavy Sleep, the Mind ſeems los d from ret 
Becauſe theſe Images do irike and ſhake 
Tho aery Soul, as When we were awake, 
' , 4 A Man of profound Taciturnity ! 
JA ſuch a light wy torbear to laugh / 
Fl 
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4  SpxcTATORS, Oe. 
N* 6. 1 not Urrp- Men the ny Heads rever'd, 
Or Boys paid reverence where a Man appeared, 
Both worthy death were thought. 
7. At Magic Miracles, — ings, Dreams, 
And the Portents of Theſſaly do'ſt laugh ? 
8. They march obſcure, for Venus kindly ſhrouds 
With Miſts their Perſons, and involves in Clouds, 
_ , That none might ſee them 
9. Tiger with Tiger, Bear with Bear you'll find 
In es offenſive and defenſive join d. 
10. So the Boats Crew againſt the Current row, 
But if they ſlack their Hands, or ceaſe to ſtrive, 
; _ with the Flood, with headlong haſte they 
ive. 
11. Clips the Dove's Wings and gives the Vulture, 


Courſe. 
12. — While thy Mind I free 
From theſe odd Notions 
13. Tell me if thou wert a Lion what kind a one you 
would be? | 
14. Unhappy Man thoſe Monſters quit. 
15, Light Minds are taken with little things. 
« I now deſign to ſeek what's good and true, 
And that alone — 
17. Above all 4 rough Viſage. 
8, Now our Nobles too are Fops and Vain, 
Neglect the Senſe, but love the painted Scene 
"» 19.1 thank the Gods, who form'd my humble Mind 
| Lowly and meek, and ſparing in Diſcourſe, 
20, Having Deg's Eyes. 
21. There's room enough for more ſuch Gueſts, 
22. I hate ſuch wild improbale Romance, 
23. Fierce-Volſcens foams with rage, and gazing round 
Deſcry'd not him who gave the fatal Wound, 
Nor knew to fix Reven | 
84. A Fop came up, by Name ſcarce known to me, 
He ſeiz'd my Hand, and cry'd, Dear Sir, how d'ye ? 
2 5. Ry being cur'd grow fick, 
26. Introducing Death, with equal 2 


The low built Hutts, and ſtately Gates 
Ot lofty Palaces, and Royal Seats; 
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33+ 
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J ſee the Place, and fancy I am there. 
41+. Unfound thou'rt found. -,- 
48: As,when the Winds, daſh Waves the Shore, 4 
.roarz | - 
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WEL 1 
No. + Be wiſe, O Seſtius! to prolong forbear, 
Since Life is ſhort, thy Hopes and Care: 1 
The fabled Shades and gloomy State draw near. — 
27. As Night to thoſe their Miſtreſs fails appears? > 
As Days to Labourers; and as long the Years, 
When jealous Mothers curb, too eager Heirs ; 
So dull and ſo ingreat my time does flow, 
Which hinders what I hope 
What done will profit Rick and Poor, what long 
forborn, prove 
28. Nor does Appollo alwas bend his Bow. 
29. The ſpeech thus mixt is ſweet and fine 
As Chian mixt with right Falernian Wine. 
30. If nothing as Minermus ſtrives to prove, 
Can e'er 
Then live in wanton Love, thy ſports purſue : 
31. Grant what I've heard I may relate. 
32. No Vizor doth he need, for he is rough, 
And Nature's given him Uglineſg enough. 
The Graces with their Zones unloos'd, 
The Nymphs their Beauties all expos'd, 


I fairly 
My Pa 
And then by a ſhort Turn my Though relieve, 
Whoſe lively Fiction makes me laugh or 1— 1 
Whoſe well · wrought Scenes, nat ral and jult appear, 


Thy 


And Vouth that's dull without thy joy, 

And Mercury compoſe thy Train. 

34. From ſpotted Skins the Leopard does refrain, 
Nothing is more 3 an ill-tim'd Laugh. g 

ure terrible 

37. Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unſkill'd, 

38. Affect not to pleaſe too much. 

39. A thouſand things I ſuffer — | 
The walping Poets, and to cool their Ra 

40 But leſt you think, that I who write no 
Or envy their 1 or hou Praiſe z 

rant thoſe Poets 


Wee 
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Or hann the Woods, and all the M 


cCTATORS, Ge. ; 


and Wiſh todo : 
ual harm to Old and Young. 


pleaſant without Sport or Love, 


werful, hot, and winged Boy, 


onſters. 94 


Plays, 
it, that rule 


n as they pleaſe, diſturb my Soul, 
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6 SPECTATORS, Oe. 


Ne 8 great the Shout, when rich and ſtrangel dreſi d, 
The Player comes, they clap his gaudy Veſt. 
Well hath the Actor ſpoken ? not a Line: 
Why then d'ye clap ? Oh, Sir, his Cloaths are fine, 
43. To tame the Proud, the fetter d Slave to free, 
Theſe are imperial Arts, and worthy thee, 
44. But then obſerve- 
This I, and all as well as I expeR, 
4 The Nation is a Comedy, 
Where ill-cemented Seeds in Diſcord jare, 
/ 1 Laugh if thou art wiſe 
Two W Shapes he oſten finds one that will hit 


49. ou Book ſavours of the Man. 

50. Nature never ſaid one thing and Wiſdom another, 
51, And turn his Ear from all obſcene Diſcourſe, | 
52 For theſe thy great Deſerts ſhe ſhall be thine, 

| And make thee Father of a happy _ 
$3. And ſometimes mighty Homer Proms 

| 54: A buſy Idleneſs deſtroys our Eaſe, 

'1 1.1 1 * 15 1 Brea(t, 


= 17 Waal 550 0 hams in ſuch a Breaſt e can er 
F Innur'd to Arms, and her own Sex to fly ? pF + 
| $8. Poetry ſhould be like Painting, 


9: Laborlouſly Idle. 
5 le for this that you grow pale 
And miſs the Pleaſures of u glorious Meal ? 
61, TY 1— Indeed my Tulent to engage 
In lefty Trifles, or to ſwell my Page 
With Wind and Nele 
6a, Of privng well theſe are the chlefeſt Springs J 
1 the Nature and the Uſe of t * 


64, * a Painter * a Canvas ſp 
1 — a Plece paint a bn the l oy 


5 ph — Nodkan then from diffrent things 
Parts, and cover all with Wings | 

i 11 II. purſoe his ſenſeleſs Thought, 

- pL the wh 


Creation in a — 
a all theſ® Parts, In U. T wi tlon 
Would you not laugh to 


wh IA. * 1 
vo ine, Aire, t bene 


e, ee tic Ge. " 

No. ſo ſtrangely diſagrees. , 
Like Mike ck k Mats Dreams 2 ſtrange confuſion all, 

64. Here all are and yet ambitious live. 

WM "Dull Block eads [lee ch Sake Bop ; 

OC let them am $ 

pe oi pre mane nt 
66, The bloomin ing Virgin, ripe for Man, 
A thouſand wanton Airs diſplays : | 

Train'd to the Dance, her well-wrought Limbs ſhe 
moves, 


Andſatesher wiſhingSoul with looſe inceſtious Loves. 
6 She danc'd with an elegance unbecoming Modeſty, 


68. We two are all 
69. This Ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres ſuits; - 
That other loads the Trees with happy Fruits, 

A tourth with Graſs, unbidden decks the Ground: 

Thus Tmolus is with yellow Saffron crown'd ; 

India, Black Ebon and white Ivory bears, 

And ſoft Idume weeps her od'rous Tears, 

Thus Pontus ſends her Beaver Stones from fur; 

And naked Spaniards temper Steel for War, 

15 for th' Klean Chariot breeds, 

In hopes of Palms) a Race of Running Steeds, 
hls is teh Original Contra yl News os Laws 

Impos d by Nature, and by Nature's Cauſe, 

On ſundry Places j monnnmn— 
70, hometimes the Judgment ment of the Mob l. right, 
” 1. Love bid me wW IIe 
72, Th' immortal Line in ſure gueesſſlon reigns, 

The Fortune of the Family remains, 

And Grandfires Grandſons the long Liſt contains, 
44 A Goddeſy ſur e . | 

4: The Works unfiniſh'd | 
7 1 „All Fortune fitted Ariſtipp | 

We will hear you, As you you Tem, buy, 
” We 95 71 live together * * 


4.1.0 1. \ A. OP 

0 Sree W ay Wore © 

4 5 hate to commit 4 Fault out of the Love 
y have to Virtue, 


CST ae u. 


1 $pncOTATORS; Of, 


We Vo I. II. 


No 81 H E Tigreſs ſwells with angry Pride, 
| _ -_ forth all her Spots on every 
ide 
82. A Head to be ſold by Auction. 
83. And on the empty Picture feeds his Mind, 
84. A Tale like this 
Not ev'n the hardeſt of our Foes could bear, 
Or Stearn Ulyſſes tell without a Tear. 
85. A Play _— drawn, _ often rough, 
Without the dreſs of Art to ſet it off. 
Takes People more, and more Delight affords, 
Than noiſy Trifles, and than empty Words, 
86, How difficult it is not to diſcover Guilt in one's 
Countenance ! 
44 Truſt not toe much te that enchanting Face, 
88, What will the Maſters do when thus the Servants 


dare} 
89 From thee, both old and young with Profit 3 * 


The Beunds et Geed and evil te dlſeern, 
Unhappy he whe does this Work _ 
And to te-merrew would the Search delay, 
His lawy merrew will be like to-day. 
8 * one — of Eaſe toe much to berrow ? 

Yes ſure ; Ou — Was onee to-morrow. 
That Yeſterday 17 and nothing gain'd ; 
nd Ls 472 — Days will thus K drain'd ; 
| more to-morrow yet to ack, 
nd — by ever to begin thy Taſk, 
Pha, like the hindmoſt Chariot Wheels are _ 
till de be near but nee, te reach the firſt, 
ge. In valn he burns like haſty 8tuble fires, 
95. === 1 hy rush Into the Flame, 

Fer Love is Lord of all, wet is in all the ſame, 


| 8: One ſort not all n 
4 Ke | be * 


erer ven, Ve. 9 


Ne. What ſhall, what ſhall I D 
93 —— —— Cut off long 
From thy contraſted Span, 
Nor ſtretch extenſive Hopes and Fears 
Beyond a Man; 
E'en whilſt we ſpeak, the envious Time 
Doth make ſwift haſte away 3 
Then ſeize the preſent, uſe thy Prime, 
Nor truſt another Day. 
94+ This it is to live twice, to be able to enjoy our 
firſt Life, 
9 5: Small Griefs are loud, great ones ill ; 
96. A frugal Servant to his Maſter true, 
97. Who threw their Souls away. 
98. Such Counſel, ſuch delib'rate Care they take 
Who ſeparates the Good from Bud 
. 0 tes t . 
13 * — 1 F riend, 
Ihe deareſt thing @ Man in health can have. 
10 1. The altient Heroes, though. in the bleſt Abodes, 
Recelv'd when dead, exalted into Gods, 
Yet While theyliv'd with Men, and while beſtow'd 
The greatelt Cares, and did the greatelt Good, 


Built * made Laws, and brought delightful 


va 
And elvills'd the rational Savages 1 
Complain'd that they ingreatful Maſters ſerv'd, 
And met far leſs Rewards than they deſerv'd. 
194: The Mind ought ſometimes te be diverted, that iy 
may return te thinking the better, | 
194, The any Man may hope to de the ſame, 
Yet let him try and he ſhall ſweat in vain : 
Idle his Labour, fruitleſs all his Pain, 
104: With tuch N Harpalyce beſtrode 
oo T9000 5 * IN dnn 1 
dog, Not te be a too much to any one t 
take te be the moſt excellent Rule " Life, * 
166, Here to thee ſhall Plenty flow, 
And all her Riches ſhow, | 
Te raiſe the Honours ef the quiet Plain, 
199: The Athenians rals'd N * Statue te the Menery 


= 


0 


10  SpncTATORS, &c. 


Ne of Æſop, and placed a Slave on a Pedeſtal that 
all might know the way to Honour was open 


to all, 

108, Puſfnghard, and making muchtodoabout nothing, 
109. Without Rule wiſe, 
110, The Soul was full of Horror and _ 

And dreadful ev'n the Silence of the Night 
111. Among the Academick Sect to ſeek for Truth, 
112, Firſt to the Gods thy humble Homage pay, 

The greateſt this, aud firſt of Laws obey, 
113. Their Looks are deep imprinted in my Mind, 
th The Shame and Fear of poor. 

A healthful Body and Content of Mind. 

theron loudly calls 

"And th ounds Tay getu — 
b They fancy for themſelves thelr Dreams, 
The deadly Dart within his Side is fix'd, 
110 Fon my 1 I thought Imperial Rome 


he Mantua 
126. [ dg the their Breaſts with Heav'nly Souls Inſplr d. 
181: For all 1s full of Jove, | 
138.4 pang Companion in a Journey 1s as good as 
193: Vet the beſt Blood by Learn ig lr refly'd, 
And Virtue arms * ſolld 
Whilt Viee, will ain the way Race, 
And the paternal Stamp efface 
134: A great Book 1s a great Evil, 
14. ee again brave Youths, be Foes no more, 


ar ſain our Country _ her Native Gore, 
bs, Not Am pours ns are the ſame to me. 
„How vain the Bent of aur Deſires! 


129. be ts Harmony, | | 
o like the hindmoſt Chariot wheels art curl, 


9 to be near, but not to reach the firſt, - | 
130, aj + | their Sport, and plundering was their 


131, Again ye Woods adieu. 
132, He who, either doth not ſee what bs p at that 
time, or talks too much, or boaſts of himſelf, or 

mindeth not with whom he i, that Man is aid | ' 


to be a Fool. I 
Ne 133, | 


SpneTATORS Ge. 121 
133. And who can grieve too much? what time ſhall 
Our Mourning for ſo dear a Friend! (end 
17 And I am call'd Help - bringer thro” the World. 
It muſt be ſhort to make the Senſe to flow. 
More than a Parthian falſe. ' 
= | But thele things were always free to Servants, 
and at = on, to fear, to rejoice, to 
grieve, &c, when they themſelves think fit, 
and not another. 
138. He uſes unneceſſkry Witneſſes, in a Cauſe which 
is not doubtful. 


139. A true Glo root, and tes, all 
wa feign'd 1 Flowers; 2 5 nor 
„de of long Duration, 


can any y ting i 
140, This way and t turns her * Mind. 


141. There le no farther pleaſure in hearing, 
148, A Bond unbroken holde. 
144. Te nloy Life, ls not only to live, but to be in 


Heal 
\ You ſhall know N. ek I am in 
144: You ul oye - a Critle Jeauties, 


148: Rich 
146. No Man ww ever 21 great, without ſome di- 


vine Influence, 
147: Preneunelatlon is a Juſt r — the Vole, 
the Countenance, and the 
149; Kas of ene Grief AfMiAions leſs, 
149: At hl pleaſure 4. makes a man either mad or 
in hiv Rene, in Health or not in Health, in Fa- 
vour or Di — da Ry 
s, 


180. 
Want is the * of | every * Fool, 
And Wit, in Rags is urn icule, 
151, wa Pleature iy Tagen if the greateſt 
irtues of cou give way *. | 
152, Like leaves on Tree, ug Rice of man is found, 
No inYouth, now with'ring onthe ground, 


153. Nature has a Modus of living us well as of all o- 
ther things ; but old Age is the winding up of 
the whole ; the Fatigue of which we ought to 
avoid, and chiefly when we have enough of it, 

154. No Man ver reached the heights of Vice at firſt, 

155+ Theſe Toys will once to ſerious "I 156 

I 


* 
te SPRCTATORY, Ge. 


N® 156. But you, though perjur'd and forſworn, 
a Vet ſtill thine — more bright and fair. 
157. That Genius only knows, that's wont to wait 
On Birth-day Stars, the Guider of our Fate, 
Our Natures God, that doth his Influence ſhed, 
158, We know theſe things are nothing. 
159. — hile I diſſol ve 
The Miſts and Films that mortal Eyes involve, 
Purge from your Sight the Droſ. 
160. No, he alone that Honour claims that writes 
ith Fancy high, and bold and daring flights) 
161, Himſelf In ruſtick Pomp on Holidays, 
To rural Pow'rs a Juſt Oblation pays 4 
And on the Green his careleſh Limbs diſplays, 
The Hearth le in the midſt; the Herdimen rou 
The — Fire, provoke his Health in Goblet 
erewn'd. 


He calls on Bacchus, and unds the Prize, 
The groom his Fellow. Grote "1 Nuts defies 0 


And bends his How, and levels with his Eyes: 
Or ſtrlpt for wreſtling nogrs is Linbs with ol, 
And watches with a 'Trip his Foe to foll, 
Such was the Life the frugal Sabines led ; 
go Remus and his Brother God were bred: 
From whom th' auſtere Etrurian Virtue roſe, 
And this rude uh our hamely Fathers choſe, 
Old Rome from ſuch a Race deriv'd her Birth, 
162, From firſt jv of a due RN keep, 
Let all the Parts agree and be alike, _ 
163. If I ſhould aid you and relieve your Mind, 
Eaſe you of Care, which anxious now you find, 
4 ' Would it of Value be to you? 
ue 164. —— What Fury ſeized on thee, 
| Unhappy Man | ta loſe thy ſelf and me! | 
And now farewell, invaly'd in Shades of Night, 
For ever I am rayiſh'd from thy Sight, 
In vain I reach my feeble Hands, to join 
In ſweet Embraces; ah] no longer thine ! 
165, But if you would unheard of things expreſs; 
And cloath new Notions in a modern Dreſs, 
Invent new Words, we can indulge a Muſe, 


Until the Li riſe to an Abuſe. 
| Licence riſe to an Abuſe. Ne 166. 


; 


SPrECTATORS, Ofc, 13 
Ne 166, — Which not the Rage 
Of Jovez nor Fire, nor Sword, nor eating Age 
| Shall raze | 
167. And Argive Gentlemen, as Stories ſay, 
Did often fancy that he ſaw a Play, 
TheAQorsdre(s,and well-wroughtScenes appear, 
And clap'd and ſmil'd in th' empty Theatre, 
In all things elſe he ſhew'd a ſober Mind, 
A loving 7 eighbour, and an honeſt Friend; 
Kind to his Wife, and generous to his Slave, 
Nor when he {aw the Barrel broach'd wou'd rave, 
Would ſhun an open Well, and dang'rou Pits, 
And ſeem a perfet Man, and in hid Wits, 
Him when his tender friends, with Coſt and Pains 
Had eur'd and Phyſlele gently purg'd his Brains, 
He ery'd, Ah me, my Friends I am undone, 
. You've ruln'd me, now all my pleaſure's j 
Fou have deſtroy d, while you deſign'd to ſave, 0 
Lys loſt 10 [ou t's cheat that man could ha ve. 4 
169. — Hf Mind with friendly Precepts forms. | 
169, Such was his Converſation, that he was never un 
ealy upon any occaſion, nor would he ever ſpoil * 
Company, but eloſed with all Humours, never 4 
thwarting others, nor aſſuming too much to 
himfelf, And I think, this was the Way to 
det Reputation, and Friends without envy, 
I 6 3 ware | 


, 921 
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No 10. 1 Love are all theſe Plagues, Affronts, Jars, 
Parlies, Wars, then Peace again, 

171, Love is a credulous thing, 

172. Not only knowledge without Juſtice, deſerves the 
Name of Cunning rather than Wiſdom, but 
alſo a mind, ready to encounter dangers, drove 
on more by its private Views —— Deſign 
offerving the Publick, deſerves the name of 
Raſh than Valiant, 


0 


No 173. 


14 Spe rAT ORB, Ofc, 


No 173. — That frightful Monſter thence remove, N 
Whoſe Looks each Gazer on congeal. | 
174: — Theſe I did to Memory commend 
When vanquiſh'd 'Thyrſis did in vain contend, 
133. What Houle is ſafe when the next is in Flames ? 
176. A pretty little Trifler full of Wit. 

177 Who can all Senſe of other's Ill's eſcape, 

Ie but a Brute at beſt in human Shape, 
B'impulſe of Nature {though to vt unknown 
The Party be) we make the Loſb our own. 

198, Kind to hls W wu 

199, Our grave Men ſeorn the looſe and mere jocoſo, 

Our youth deſpiſe the ſtiff and the moroſ; 

But he's the Man, — He with a Genius writes, 
That takes them both, and profits and delights, 
That in one Line inftrufts and pleaſes all. 

186, The People ſuffey when the Prince offends ; 

181, Thoſe Tears our Fig move, we grant him life, 

198, It has more of ＋ ſttor than the Sweet, 

184, T our's to 6 truth In Language plaln 

Or give the Face of Truth td What we gn. 

184. — [f the Work belong, Sleep may ſurprize, 

185, Can heavinly Minds ſuch high Reſentment ſhow ? 

186, Our implous telly dares the thy, 

109, Unhappy 1e ——— 

y whom thy Charms are ben; but not hy wiles, 

189, 1am . be commended by thee whom all 


commend, 1 

189, An Image of his fillal leve. "nn 

190: A new Servant ge. 

191. Te all a Dream, 

198: They fell In one and all and fald a bendred fine 
things, I warrant ye, whata bleſſbd Father Iam 
to have ſueh a towardly Son, 

193: A Palace with its lotty Gates, | 

T' admit the Tides of early viſitants, 
194: With Spleen I burſt 
195: Fools blind to truth, nor know their erring Soul, 
How much the half is better than the whole, 
How great the Pleaſure wholeſome Herbs afford, 
den the frugal and nt Ira g 
" | 19 I 


How 


SPI TA TOR, Seo. 15 
Ne 196. We can e'en here, or at Ulubre find, 
It we can have but a contented Mind. 

197. He ſtrives for Trifles and for Toys contends ; 
He is in earneſt, what he ſays, defends : 
'That I ſhall not be truſted, right or wrong, 4 
Or be debarr'd the Freedom of my Tongue 
And not bawl what I pleaſe | to 1 with this, 

I think another Life too mean a Price, 

The Queſtion is, pray what? why whichean boaſt, 

Or Doellls or Caitor's knowing molt, 

Or whether thro! Numleum ben't as good, 

To falr Brunduſlum as the Applan Read, 
199, We like the Hinde the brinded Wolf provoke, 

And when Retreat is Victory, 
Ruſh on tho! ſure to dye. 

199. Love bid me write | 

200. Love for one's Country overcomes all things. 

201, One ſhould be devout, butSuperſtition is a crime, 

203, Thy rich Friend better ſtor'd in all Defects 
And Vice than thee, or hates thee or cor 

203, Oh, Father Phœbus, if a filjal Right 
From thee deſcending, I may truly clalm, 
Nor Clymene by thee diſguiſe her ſhame 
d Ae 

204: 4NVIENE COY & " 

IF Coy Looks too über to be gan d upon. 
| 400. ay 8hew of Right we're drawn into a fault, 
206, Thoſe that themſelves do much deny, 
Recelve more Bleſſings from the 8ky, 

207, Look round the habitable World, how few 
Know thelr own Good} or knowing it purſue, 

geg, They come to be look'd at. 

| 299: A man cannot take any better Game than a good 

Woman, nor ne worle than a bad one, 

210, I da net know how it is, but there is in all Mens 
Minds ſomethinglikeapreſage of what is tocome 
and that is more apparent and ſtronger in your 

brighteſt Men, and Men of exalted Spirits, 


211, Let him remember that we play with Fables, 

212, Now loſe thy neck trom the ignoble Chain 

I'm free, 3 
No 21 3 
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N®a13. A Mind that's conſcious of its Worth and Truth, 
214. To court the Great Ones, and to ſooth their Pride, 
Seems a ſweet Taſk to thoſe that never N d z 
But thoſe that have, know well the Danger's near. 
215, w The Sciences well learn'd, 
Poliſh the Man and tame his brutal Part. 
216, Troth, Sir, it you could hold out at this rate 
'twould be the beſt and braveſt thing you ever 
did: but if you begin upon the huff, and your 
Heart not ſerve ye to go through with it; if 
u faint i th' Enterprize, and go ou're 
t for, or ſo muchas reconcil'd, and gly 
tell her, you're ſo entirely devoted to her as not 
to live an hour without her, your Buſineſs is 
done to all intents and purpoſes, ſhe'll teaze you 
to death when ſhe has you at her Mercy, 
117.— — A general Sound, 
An univerſal Groan of Luſt goes round 
For then, and only then the Sex ſincere is found. 
218, Take heed of whome you ſpeak, and what it is, 
Take heed to whom 
219+ Scarce do I count them ours, 
220, Spreads abroad various Rumours, 
221, From the beginning to the end, 
222. Why of two Twins the one his pleaſure loves, 
Prefers his Sports to Herod's fragrant Groves, 
224. Sweet Soul! how good ſhall I ſay you were in time 
pb when thy Remains are ſuch, 
224. Yet Glory's ſhining Chariot _— | 
With equal Whirl the noble and the baſe, 
32 5 Nothing is wanting where Prudence is the guide, 
226, A Picture is a mute Poem, | 
227. Alas! what will becomeof me! Wretch that I am! 
Will you not hear me, I'll throw off my Cloaths, 
And take a Leap into that part of the Sea, 
which is ſo much frequented by Olphis the Fi- 
ſherman, And tho' I ſhould eſcape with my 
Life, I know you will be pleaſed with it. 
228, ad pe . 21 again. 
229, Sappho's charming Lyre, 
, Proms her ſoft Deke, 
And tunes our raviſh'd Souls to Love. 


Ne 230, 
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Ne 230, Men never come nearer to the divine Nature than 
when they are doing good to Mankind, 
231. O Modeſty | O Piety 
298. By giving nothing he has got Glory, 
233. As if ſuch Remedies would fruitful prove, 
To heal our madneſs, or our Pains remove, 
Or there was Pity in the God of Love, 
234+ I wiſh this Error in our Friendſhip reign'd, 
235, Stilling the Noiſe and Clamour of the Mob, 
236. To preſcribe Laws for Huſbands, 
237. A great part of Truth is hid, wanting Light. 
238, Pleaſe not thy ſelf, the flatt'ring Crowd to hear, 
RejeR the nauſeous Praiſes of the Time, 
Rea what thou art not 
239. Wars dreadful Wars | 
240. Of ſuch Materials every Book is made. 
241, — She ſeems alone 
To wander up and down through ways unknown, 
Guideleſs and dark — 
Comic was thought the eaſier way, 
| Becauſe tis common Humour makes the Play, 
243. You ſeemy$Son Marcus, the beauty and complexion 
of Honeſty, which, if it were to be diſcern'd 
by the Eye, would excite in us(as Plato ſays) 
« wonderful Love of Wiſdom, 
244 You are call'd a Judge, a Man of $kill 


245 Bo ſure whatever pleaſant Tales you tell, 
j Be ſo like Truth, that they may ſerve as well. 
24 ' [ 


242, 


No am'rous Hero caus'd thy Birth, 
Nor ever tender Goddeſs brought thee forth, 
Some rugged Rock's hard Entrails gave thee Form 
And raging Seas produc'd thee in a Storm | 
A Soul well ſuiting that tempeſtuous kind, | 
Zo rough thy Manner, ſo untam'd thy Mind. 
247. —-- A Tide of Talk flows down 
Melodious, unreſtrain d | 
248. It is truly to do a Office, to aſſiſt another 
2 in that, in which conſiſts his greateſt 
ant. | 

249. The Laughter which is unſeaſonable is fooliſh, 

250. Yet hear what thy unſkilful Friend can ſay, 
As if one blind pretends to ſhow the Way ; 


Yet 
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Ne Yet ſee a-while, if what is fairly ſhown, 
Be good, and ſuch as you may make your own. 


251. —A hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues. 
And Throat of Braſs, inſpir'd with Iron park 


V OL IV. 


And'ring and caſting my Eyes all around. 
I hate Fop ſhould ſcorn a faultleſs 


Becauſe 'tis i ay nor yet approv'd by Age. 
254. The Love of Vertue is commendable, but Luſt 
encreaſeth Sorrow, 
255. Or art thou vain ? Books yield a certain ral 


| N®252. W 


253. 


To ſtop thy Tumour ; you ſhall begin to ſwell, 
When you have read them thriceand ſtudy'd well 
256. Fame is an Ill you may with eaſe obtain, 
A ſad Oppreſſion to be born with Pain, 
257. The Eye of Heaven never winks, but is for ever 
watchful and employ'd. 
258. Divide and rule. 
259. That which is becoming is honeſt, and that which 
is honeſt is becoming. | 
260. On us each circling Year doth make a Prey. 
261, Marria ge amongſt Men is an Evil much defir'd. 
262. Mongſt what I write no Venom doth appear. 
263. I rejoice that, that Man whom it is proper for 
me to love, is ſuch, whatever he may have 
been, that I now love him by Inclination, 
and willingly. J 
 - 264. ——= A Cloſe Retirement and a Life by ſtealth. 
265. But ſome object, you teach the Wolf to prey, 
And a freſh Stock of pois'nous Juce convey. 
Into the Adder's Vei ; 
If Ne 266, 


Ls 
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N® 266, But I've done that which I think I deſerve a 
Statue for ; having ſhewn this Spark a Wa 
to know all the Tricks and Cuſtoms of theſe 
common Jilts, and by timely Notice to ab- 
hor them for ever after, | 
267. Let the Roman and the Grecian Bards give place. 
268. He cannot bear the Rallery of the Age. 
269. Plain Dealing is very ſcarce in this Age. 
270, For what is Jaught at by the cens'ring Crowd, 

Is thought on more than what is juſt and good, 
271. And drew a thouſand Colours from the Light. 
272. Great is the Injury, the Story long. 

273. Obſerve their Manner well. | 
274. Now you who wiſh theſe baſe Adult'rers ill, 
And Puniſhment as bad as is their Will, 

Muſt needs be pleas'd to hear my Muſe 
275. Three Doſes of Hellebore he's took, 

Yet is not cur'd 
276. Wirtue gives Error no diſhoneſt Name. 
277. Tis permitted from our Foes to learn. 

278, — I'd rather chuſe 
A vulgar Style, and write a lowly Strain, 
279. 1 how to give each Perſon a becoming 


art. 
280, To pleaſe the Great is not the meaneſt Praiſe, 
281, Anxiouſly the panting Entrails views, 
282, Uncertain Hope of Aſter-Fate. 
283. Want prompts the wit, and firſt gave birth to arts, 
284. And I prefer my Pleaſure to my Pains. 
285, Nor bring a God or Hero down, 
Or makea Perſon grac'd with robe and crown, 
Talk common Talk, and fink into a Clown: 
Or while he doth affect a lofty Height, 
Fly up in Bombaſt, and ſoar out of Sight. 
286. Vice often lies cloak'd under an honeſt 3 
287. O Mother Earth what a bleſt Poſſeſſion do Men 
reckon thee? 
288. Both Sides feel uneaſy Fears. | 
289. Life's Span forbids us to extend our Cares 
And ſtretch our Hopes 
290. Mult leave their Flights, and give their Bombaſt 
o'er. 


Ne 291. 


a, 
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N®291. Where many Beauties ſhine in what he writes, 
I'll not condemn, tho ſome few thoughts appear, 
Which common Frailty leaves, or want of Care. 
A ſecret Charm around her flows, 
That does each Motion, every Alr compoſe, 
293, Fortune ever fights on the ſide of good Conduct. 
294+ It is a hard matter to pay much Regard to that 
Vertue which is dependent intirely on good 
Fortune, | 
295. But Womankind that never knows a Mean 
Down to the Dregs their ſinking Fortune drain, 
They live beyond their Stint as if their Storey” 
'The more exhauſted would encreaſe the more, 
296. To add Weight to 'Trifles, | 
297. As tho! you'd blame perſeQ Beauty for a Mole, 
298, Truth is now no more, 
299. Some Country Girl, ſcarce to u Curt'ſey bred, 
Would I much rather than Cornelia wed ; | 
If ſupercilious, hau hty, roud and vain, | 
She brought her Father rTriumphs in her Train. | 
Away with all your Carthaginian State, 8 


292, 


Let vanquiſh'd Hannibal without Doors wait, 

Tooburly and toobig to paſs my narrow Gate, 
300, Another vice 

uſt oppſite, and almoſt worſe than this, 

301. oy wy 6; Youths look on and ſmile, 

To ſee the Torch in Smoak expire, 

'That once ſet every Breaſt on fire, a 
302.— The lovely Grief to Pity won, 
And Virtue, grac'd with oy; ne ſhone. 
303, In this Light dares the Eye, 

And bids the Man of Skill ſeverely try. 
304.— Inſpire 

His Soul with Love, and fan the ſecret Fire. 
305. What Arms are theſe, and to what uſe deſign'd ? 

Theſe Times want other Aids 


0 

306. What is her beauty that ſhe reckons on it ſo much? " | 

307. And what thy ſtrength will bear, and what refuſe, | 
Conſider well 

308. Soon Lalage ſhall ſoon proclaim l 


Her Love, nor bluſh to own her Flame. 
| No gag. 
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Ne zog Ye Realms yet unreveal'd to human $i 
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he, 
Ye Gods who rule the Regions of the Nicht, 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me to relate, 
| The myſtick Wonders of your ſilent State 
310, In laſting Wedlock I will Join them, 
311. The Darts of Venus and her Torch he ſcorns ; 
The Fortune charms him, tis for that he burns, 
312, What Preferment, what Praiſe, what Honour 
will be ſufficient for him to obtain with bodil 
Pain, who imagines Pain to be the great 
Evil? and even who would not endure Igno- 
miny and Diſgrace to avoid Pain, if he judge 
Palin to be the greateſt of all Evils ! 
3143. $0 form the tender Manners of the Boy, 
And work him like a waxen Babe with Art, 
314. Then leave your Mother's cold Embrace, 
Since you are grown mature for Man's, 
315. Nor God be nam'd unleſꝭ for weighty Cauſe, 
316. Freedom which cameat length, tho'ſlow to come, 
Long lighted by me, 
317, Born to eat and drink. 
318, Every Man cannot do every — 
319. What Chain can hold this varying Proteus faſt? 
320, Unhappy Feaſt unbleſs'd wit WT Care; 
Nor were the Graces, nor was Hymen there, 
The Furies ſpread the fatal bed at Night. 
321, Nor is it enough that Poems pleaſe the Ear, 
They ſhould pleaſe true "Taſte, 


N 
Nozz 4. JI cramps our Souls with dull contracting Woe. 
323.“ One while a Man, another while a Wo- 
man, 
324. Bears with Bears agree. | 


325. Ah why do you try to graſp an empty Shade, 
Thy own warm Bluſh within the Water glows; 
With thee the colour'd Shadow comes 1 — 
gia 3 
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Ne It's empty being on thy ſelf relies, | 
* os aſide, and tlie fell Charmer dies, 
326. A Tow'r of Braſs, Gates ſtrong and barr d, 

And watchful Dogs ſuſpicious guard | 

From ereeping night Adulterers, 

That ſought impriſon'd Danae's Bed, 

— t have ſecur'd one Maidenhead, 
not 

29, A larger Scene of Action is diſplay'd. 

— Delli Rad with unaffected Cu els 

329. Thither we muſt go, where Numa and where 
Ancus went before, | 

330. Children do our greateſt Reverence claim, 

331. And to your hold a buſhy Beard preſents, 

332. Not able to bear the ſevere Jeſts of theſe Men. 

333. And to Contention calls the Gods. 

334. You would recommend each of us, in his way, as 

a ſecond Roſcius, and take notice not only of 

thoſe Excellencies which deſerve Praiſe, but 

aſcribe ev'n that which deſerves Ceniure to an 
agreeable Pride. l | 

335. Study the Manners and the Lives of Men, 

And thence by Immitation form the Scene. 

336. The old ones ſtraight will cry the Voungſter's 
He's impudent, nor thinks thoſe Plays exact, 
Which Roſcius and grave ZEſop us'd to act: 
Becauſe they judge by their own Appetites | 

And think nought right but what their Taſte de- 


lights, | 
Perhaps all junior Judgments they diſdain, 
Or ſcorn to think what once they learnt was 


vain, 
And only fit to be forgot again. <, 
337. The Jockey trains nu . and eB? 
Whileyetſoft-mouth'd he breeds him to the Courſe. 
338. Nothing was ever fo unlike it elf, 
339. rom thence the Seeds of Nature came, 
Thence ſprung this globe the world's eternal frame; 
The r Soil then ſtiff ning by degrees, 
Shut from the bounded earth the bounding Seas. 
Thence earth and Occan various rom diſcloſe. 
| 340. 


Wo ww 0 


** * * 0 
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Ne 340 Who le this Stranger in our Palace ſcen ? 
How great in Arms, of what a godlike Mien! 
441. Reſume your Courage, and diſmils your Care. 
343. It i» peculiar to Juſtice'not to do wrong, and to 
Modeſty not to offend, 
343 From Seat to Seat the wandring Spirit trays, 
From Man to Beaſt at certain Times it roams, 
Thence back to Man its former Manſion comes, 
344: -—  - Whoſe ſole Bliſs is eating, 
345. A nobler Creature yet was undeſign'd, 
0 Of higher Pow'rs and more exalted Mind ; 
Of Thought capacious ; whoſe imperial Sway, 
The lower mute Creation muſt obey. 
Then Man was made | 
346.1 op an habitual Benignity before a Prodiga- 
ty in Gifts, The one is peculiar to great and 
18 wiſe Men; the other to ſuch as court the Mob, 
of and would win upon their Levity, by tick« 
ut 
in 


ling their Vanity. 
347. n this Rage, and whence this Thirſt of 
ar 
348. What, would you your Virtue leave to live ex- 
empt from Envy ? 
53 349. They whom the worſt of Terrors cannot move, 
The Fear of Death; with cheerful Hearts can go 
To meet a naked Sword, or armed Foe, 
| And dare their Fate | 
350. That Elation of the Mind which is perceived in 
e- Danger, is but of a Baſtard- kind and vicious, 
not proceeding from Juſtice, but Self-intereſt. 
351. On this Baſis the whole Structure reſts, 
352. If we are born to be honeſt, Honeſty is alone to 
be _ after, or certainly a your Streſs 
ing elſe. 


ſhould be lay'd upon it than any 

353. Nor ſmall the Labour of an humble T 
354. Such Affectation all your Vertues ſtains. 
355. No one is wounded in the Lines I write. 
350. —— The Gods will give us what we want, 

What's fitteſt for us, they the beit can tell, 

Oh ! that we lov'd our ſelves but half ſo well. 
357. At ſuch a Tale who can forbear to weep ? 
358. A well-tim'd Frolick. 

"F/T IRON: TOA Ne 359. 
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N®3459.'The greedy Lioneſs the Wolf purſues ; 
The olf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze. 
360, The Man that's filent, nor proclaims his Want, 
| Gets more than him that makes a loud complaint, 
361, Stretehes his Voice when all the Houſe around, 
Trembles and quakes at the infernal ſound, 

362, From th' Toper's praiſe his love of — 
363. All Parts reſound with Tumult, Plaints ears. 
And griſly Death in ſundry Shapes appears. 

364. A buſy Idleneſs deſtroys our Eaſe, 

We ride and Sail to ſeek for Happineſs, 
365. But chiefly in the Spring, 5 

For with the Spring the genial Warmth returns.) 
366. Me where no Sun appears convey, 

Remote from Summer's chearful Ray ; 

Love and the Nymph ſhall eaſe my Toils, 

Who ſoftly ſpeaks, and ſweetly ſmiles, 

367. Spare a few Sheets already doom'd to dye, 
368. It is a Duty, when a Child is Born, 
In pity of its future Woes to mourn: 
But when in Death's kind Arms his Labours ceaſe, 
| c — NN 2 — a proy « in Peace. | 
Things only told, though of — | 
9 Do raiſe our Paſſions 10 than what we ſee. 
\ 370, The whole World acts the Player. 
371. = — ++ who or praiſe, becauſe a ſingle Sage, 
u , | 
372. Shame that this Scandal ſhould diſgrace my Name, 
And no refuting Truth aſſert my Fame, 
373. 5 2 in * * Cloak. 
Accounting nothi e while yet a 
* Unkniſh'd les , | 11 
375. He is not number'd with the Bleſt, 
To whom the God's — Stores have giv'n z 
But he who of enough poſle 
Can wiſely uſe the Gitts of Heav'n, 
Wha fortune's Frowns unmov'd can bear 
And th' hated Weight of Poverty, 

Who more than Death doth Baſeneſs fear, ; 
$77. What ech fold fly is Ken known, 
377. What each ſhould fly is ſeldom 

We unprovided are undone, + 


Ne 478, 


| * 
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Ne 358. Now is the Time to ready honours move. 
379. A Man's Knowledge is worth nothing without he 
communicates it to the World; for Science is 
| not Science till reveal'd, | 
o. Patiently your Rival bear, 
381, An even Mind in every State, 
Amidſt the Frowns and Smiles of Fate, 
Dear mortal Delius always ſhow. 
Let not 15 much of oy Fear, 
Nor too intemp'rate Joys appear, 
| Or wemincl, * Brow. 
382. The ED — 
383. To Crimes the: ir Gardens, 
| 384. See Spectator, * 
385. Two Souls in Friendſhip join'd, | 
86, To live with the ſorrowful reſervedly, with the 
merry jocoſely, with the old gravely, with the 
oung complaiſant. | 
387. t calms the Mind. 1 
388. For thee my tuneful Accents will I raiſe, 
| . And treat of Arts diſclos'd in antient Days, 
' Qnce more unlock for thee the ſacred Spring. 
389. Our grave Forefathers taught us better things 
390. We ought to fly the Name of Impudence, re 
being aſhamed, but by avoiding that which d 
| not become us. 
391. Pray! for thy Pray rs the Teſt of Heav'n will bear; 
Nor need't thou take the Gods aſide to hear: 
While athers, ev'n the mighty Men of Rome, 
Big twelb'd with Miſchief to the Temples come, 
And in low Murmurs, and with coſtly Smoak, 
Heav'ns Help to proſper their black vows, invoke 
80 boldly to the Gods Mankind reveal, 
What trom each other they, for ſhame, conceal, 
Give me good Fame, ye Pow'rs, and make me juſt: 
Thus much the Rogue to publick Ears will truſt; 
In private then: —--When wilt thou mighty Jove, 
My wealthy Uncle from this World remove! 
Or-—O thou Thunderer's Son, great Hercules, 
That once thy bounteous Deity would pleaſe 


To my Rake, upon the chinking Sound 
Of foms wa Tre under Ground! 


Ne 394, 


* 


26 S$SynoTATORS, Of, 
Neo 392, A free and daring Spifit mounts the ſtarry Pole, 
* Tries ev ry Path nt mingles with the Dog om} | 
393. Seiz'd with a more than uſual Joy, 4 
394. It is well obſery'd, that theſe ngs are acceptable 
to young Men and Women with the Vulgar, and 
ſu => of — rigs * are . F » « 
ve Man, that weighs every thing wit © 
— 9 : 


v o Lv.. 


— Nog9 „WH. is Reaſon now, before was Force. 
396. It is Engliſh out of Greek and Latin. 
397. Grief with Eloquence the Tongue inſpir'd. 
398, N Named in your Frenzy, and you're mad 


by Rule. 
399. None, none deſcends into himſelf to find, 
The ſecret Imperſections of his Mind, 
400. There's a Snake in the Graſs, | 
401. In Love are all theſe Plagues, Affronts, Jealouſies, 417 
ars, Parlies, Wars, then Peace again. 
402. Which the Spectator to himſelf doth yield. 
403. Who has ſeen the various Cuſtoms of 
404. 'Tis not every Man that can do every thing. 
495. With Hymns divine the = Banquet ends, 
The Pœans lengthen'd 'till the Sun deſcends : 
The Greek reſtor d, the grateful Notes prolong ; 
— 155" likens, and approves the Song. 418 
406. This Kind of Study cheriſhes Youth, delights old 419 
Age, is an Ornament in Proſperity, and yields 420 
Comfort in Adverſity, delights at home, and hin- 421 
ders not abroad ; it is our Bedfellow, our Fel- 
low-traveller, and retires with us into our Coun- 422, 
try Solitudes. 5 
407. No Geſture does his Eloquence adorn, 423, 
408. The Paſſions of the Mind ought neither to be too 424. 
much exalted, nor ſervilely depreſſed, bu 
. 499» 


1 
* 
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0 | — Ho hit 
| Each Subject with the beſt Addreſs and Wit. 


410. When they're abroad forſooth, none ſo cleanly, 
none ſo modiſh, and genteel, none ſo delicate 
neat as they: when their Ladyſhips feaſt wit 
their Gallants, they feed as nicely as poſlible : 
But to ſee the inſatiable Gluttony, the vile NaCſ- 

| tineſs, the griping Penury of theſe filthy Jades 

at home, how greedy of a Cruſt, how eagerly 

they ſlabber and ſoſs upon Brown-George out of 

ing Pottage, to know all theſe before-hand, 
may be the ſaving of a young Man, 

411, The Muſes cloſe Retreat I wander o'er, 

Their unacquainted Solitudes explore, 
At the Spring-head it charms me to be firſt, 
And in th'untainted Stream to quench my Thirſt, 

412. The Work thus divided becomes ſhort, 

413. The Cauſe is hid, but the Pow'r is known. 

414. Each by it ſelf is vain, I'm ſure, but join'd, 

Their Force is ſtrong, each proves the others Friend, 

415. Next add our Cities of illuſtrious Name, 

Their coſtly Labour and ſtupendous Frame, 

416, Becauſe the Objects which we __ in our Mind 
repreſent what we ſee with the Eye. | 

417. The Youth, whoſe Birth the kindly Muſe, 

With an indulgent Aſpect views, | 
Shall neither at the Barrier ſhine, 

Nor the Olympick Garland win, &e. 
But Tibur's Streams, and verdant Glades, 
The limpid Spring and gloomy ſhades, 
Shall fill his never dying Lays, 

And crown him with immortal Praiſe. 

418. And Myrrh inſtead of Thorns ſhall grow. 

419. A moſt pleaſant Delſiuon. | 

420, And force the hearer's ſoul which way they pleaſe. 

421, And ſought freſh Fountains in a foreign Soll; 

The Pleaſure leſſen d the attending Toil. 

422. I have writ this not thro' the Abundance of Lei- 

ſure, but of Love towards thee, 


423. Lately fit, 

424. Ev'n at Ulubra you'll find, 
If eee eee Mind. 

| g 


Ne 425, 


25 3 7 745 &c. 
Ne The Spring, th the Winter „% the Spring, 


Beauty's 
Summer's Beau D Jet, Wing 


When drunken Autumn ſpread 
And next cold Wine ere A. in F 
426. Ol ſacred Hunger of _—_—_— Geld, 
What Bands of Faith ous Lucre hold! 
427. Av Jn we —9 4 5 . ede, welt too much 
Th Pen il [od Ayn, 
428. The Dev 
29. From Cheats of Words the Vulgar brings, 
3 
0. e Crowd re 
#2" Go wk 6 Stmaoger t6 r thy Lies 
431. What is there in Nature ſo dear as a Man's own 
Children to him? 
432. Put gabbles like a Gooſe amongſt the Swan-like 


433. 1 Marc F in Homer's lofty Vein, 
* on my more way rig Strain 
434. So * the Thracian Amazo old, 
When Thermodon with bloody 1 Billows rowl'd ; 
Such Troops as theſe in Arms were ſeen, 
When Theſeus met in fight their Maiden Queen ; 
Such to the Field Penthefilea led, 
From the fierce Virgin when the Grecians fled ; a 
With ſuch return d triumphant from the War, 
Her Maids with Cries attend the lofty Carr ; 4 
Then claſh with manly Force their moony Shields, 
When Female Shouts * the Wr Flt 


435. A double form oem net two Wo, Br Maid, nor Youth, 


and yet both. 
436. Wit Thumbs dale ber ba ye 


ck ularly kill. 
437. Shall you If N come 
here to — 


and tra w young Gentle- 
men? and to feed their —_ with fine Flams 
and gay Promiſes ? Then you make Matches be- 
emp fone of ads er? 
438.— Curb thy Soul 
And check thy Rage, which muſt be rul'd or rule. 
439. Some carry Tales j each in the 150M 


And every Author adds to what he knows 


— . Er Y 


B BG 


Ne 440. I you cannot live a 


\ 
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. The final Doom ry rot hg 9 


Cannot his Courage move. 


442. The unlearned and the learned write, 
443 — —}But when gone 
Wiſh and gaze after it with longing Eyes. 


444. Mountains are teeming. | 
445+ You ſay you are not ſuch, you're wiſe Lupercus, 


when you ſay fo, | 

446. Both what becomes, and what doth not 

Where Virtue dictates, or where Vice indites. 
447. For Cuſtom of ſome date my friend, foregoes 

Its proper Shape, and ſecond Nature grows. 
448. Much | man Guilt in time you'll dare. 
449. A Book compil'd for modeſt Matron's Eyes, 
450. Gold muſt firſt be ſought, 

Then Virtue——— 51 
451. Now Raillery uſurp'd the Place of Wit, 

Good Perſons were abus'd and ſuffer'd Wrongs : 

They loudly talk'd, no Law to crub their — 
452. T the greedy Nature of Mankind after Novelty. 
453. 92 uncommon Pinions born 
454. Ah! let me alone that I may indulge my ſelf one 

Minute. 

455. I like a Bee with Toil and Pain, 

Fly humbly o'er the flow'ry Plain, 

And with a buſy Tongue, 

The little Sweets with Labour gain. 
456. An eminent Man can never be filently ruin'd, 
457. Promiſing things wonderful and great. 
458. An unbecoming Shame, 

An evil Modeſty. 
459: What befits the Wiſe and Good, 
460. By ſhew of Right deluded to a Fault. 
461. But Ive no Faith in them. 
463. A pleaſant Friend | 
The deareſt thing in Life a Man can have. 
463What e'er Delights employ our — Senſe, 

The ſame does fancy to our Dreams diſpenſe. 
The Hunter when weigh'd down to reſt by Teil, 
Sports in his Slumbers and purſues the Spoil : 

B 3 Racers 
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Ne Racery and Charioteers in Dreams make ſpeed, 
And ſum up Evidence in Bed, 

My ſelf {o clole to my gay Studies keep, 

That oft I am compoſing in my Sleep. 

464. To thoſe that chooſe the Golden Mean, 

The Waves are ſmooth, the Skies ſerene, 

They want the Baſeneſs of the Poors Retreat, 

And 2 m—_ 3 | 
How thou may'ſ live, how ſpend thine age in peace, 

4% Leſt Avarice Aill poor dard thine Fake, 

Or Fears ſhould take, or Cares thy Mind abuſe, 
Or ardent Hope tor things of little Uſe, 
466. And by her graceful Walk a Goddeſs ſhows, 
467. Whate'er my Genius dares attempt to write, 
Or whether worthy your judicious Sight ; 
Or whether Joys beneath your Taſte 1 ſing, 
(Beyond that noble Taſte no Muſe can wing) 
All I devote or to your Praiſe or Scorn, 

That ſuch a Patron may my Page adorn, 

468, He was an ingenious, acute, and ſharp Man, one 
who had much Salt and Satyr in him, and no 

leſs good Humour, 

469. To detract from another, and work up our own 
Advantages from our Neighbours Ills, is more 
againſt Nature than Death, than Poverty, than 
, Grief, or ought that can happen, or to the 

Body, or its external Faculties, 

470. It is not good to make Difficulties out of mere no- 
thing : and it is the Part of a Fool to labour 
about Fooleries, 

471. The wiſe ſhould employ thelr Life In future Hopes, 

47a. A Pleaſure and Reliet of Pain, 

473: — a Man the courſeſt Gown ſhould wear, 

No „ his Forehead rough, his Look ſevere, 

And ape great Cato in his Form and Dreſſ | 

Muſt he hls Virtues and hls Mind expreſs } 


VOL 
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V O I. VII 
N®474. A Clowniſh Roughneſs and improper 
Eh pi 5. A What will Reaſon or Moderation ſignify in a 
fe Caſe that will bear neither, 
. 476. A clear Method. 


Or airy Frenzyes Cheat, 

My Mind well pleas'd with the Deceit ! 

I ſeem to hear, I ſeem to move, 

And wander thro' the happy Grove, 

Where ſmooth Springs flow, and murm'ringBreeze 

Does wanton through the waving Trees, 
478. Uſe the ſole Rule and judge Supreme. | 
479: And Rules and Laws for Huſbands to preſcribe, 


nll 480. Who's proof againſt the Charms of vain Delight, 
Whom feeble Fortune ſtrives in vain to wound, 

un So cloſely gathered in « perfect round. 

* 481, Not Byth and Bacchus were a Match ſo fair, 

an : Le Suit, away to Court they run, 

| oth hot 

* 482. As Bees ſuck Sweets from every Flower, 

Os 484. Nor God be nam'd unleſs for welghty Cauſe, 

ay 484. Nor has any one ſo clear a Genius as to emerge 
from Difficulties immediately, unleſs the Matter 

" and Occaſion happen to ſecond and aſſiſt him in It. 

485. Nothing ls ſo ſecure av to be free from Danger, 


even from weaker things, 

486, Now you who.wiſh theſe baſe Adult'rers ill, 
; And Puniſhment as bad as is thelr Will, 
| Muſt needs be pleaſed to hear my Muſe, —— 
487. When wearled Nature {s welgh'd down to reſt, 
And th“ axe Soul plays free and un-oppreſt, 
488, What doth It coſt } not much upon my Word, 

ow! 1 pray! why two Groats: TwoGroats } 


409. Vaſt is the Force of the deep flowing bes. | 
' 44 Wa |* Ne 490, 


— 
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N2 490. Thy Lands and Houſe and Pleaſing Wite. 
491. Returning Fortune with deſert has bleſt. 
492. Whatſoever remains of Good is drown'din Levity. 
493. Praiſe none, till well approv'd on ſober Thoughts, 
Leſt after you ſhould bluſh for others Faults. 
494. To what Sect of the Philoſophers does it belong to 
* As the Defects and A tions of the Mind, 
which challenge our Averſion. 
495. Now like an Oak on ſome cold Mountain's Brow, 
At every Wound they ſprout and grow, 
The Axe and Sword new Vigour give, 
And by their Ruins they receive. 
496. My Son who ought to have an equal Share with 
me or more; Youth can better reliſh theſe 
| Enjoyments. 
497 This is an arch old Wag. 
49 „ Curbs, nor threat ning Cries they 
3 
But force along the trembling Charioteer. 
499. You drive the Jeſt too fur. 
[ 500.Thavethe Daughter, bore theſev'nth Youth, 
| am I ? who dares diſpute that Truth ; 
Ak then to what my Pride I e 
501. Tu hard? But P will give Eaſe 
In all thoſe Ille which Prudence can't redreſs, 
303. Be it better or worſe for INES Gam, 
they ſee nothing but what they lift, 
zog. Fram henceforth I blot the whole Female Sex 
trom my Thoughts, 
” $04. You're Man's Meat your ſelf and want a Tit- bit. 
| $og. I mind not this for all your Marfian Augurs 
Your Village, Market-hunting Fortune - Tellers; 
Aftrologers, Divining-Priefts of Iſin, 
Or Dream For they are not Men 
Inſpir'd by Heav'n, or of ſuperior Knowledge ; 
But ſuperſtitious, impudent , 
Vile lazy Slaves, Madmen or needy Varlets, 
Whoſe counterfeit Predictions ſpring from want: 
Know not their own r 
Promiſing Treaſures at a Drachma's Price, 
Then by ſo much leſſen their Client's Stock; 
And leave them all the reſt in A. 6 
* 5 9 


* n 


No gob. 


. 
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Concord bleſs their Nuptial State, 
Love and Union make their Joys compleat ; 
May ſhe love him in Age, and he behold 

Her, tho? in Years, yet not believe her old. 
507. You by Numbers think your ſelves ſecure, 
3 


But all are held and accounted Tyrants, who are 


in a continual Power in that City which is uſed 
do enjoy its Liberty. 6 . 
fog. You've done the Part of a ſtaid and reſerv d Gen- 


5 10 If you are wiſe add no more Troubles to thoſe that 
Love has brought on you, but bear what's al- 
ready befal'n you like a Man. 

511. 2 Crowd who has not found one that he 


512. He that at once inſtructs and pleaſes all. 


513. When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul. 
514. But the commanding Muſe my Chariot guides, 
Which o'er the dubious Cliff ſecurely rides, 
And pleas'd I am no beaten Road to take, 


515. Now I'm aſham'd, and troubled to the Soul, that 


he who read me ſo many good Lecture upon 
the Tricks of thoſtCreatures, loſt all his Advice, 
g16. A Grutch in both, time out of Mind begun. 
And mutually bequeath'd from Sire to Son, 
Religious Spight, and pious Spleen bred firſt, 
This Quarrel which ſq long the Bigots nurſt, 
Each calls the other's God a ſenſeleſs Stock 
His own Divine by. 
$17. O Piety ! and oh | the Faith of old! 
$518, "Tis poor relying on another's Fame; 
For take the Pillars but away, and all 
The Superſtructure muſt in Ruins fall, Dryd. 
519. Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain, 
And Birds of Air and Monſters of the Main, 
520. Andwhocangrieve too much? what time ſhall end 
Our Mourning for ſo dear a Friend? 
$21- The real Face . the falſe one's gone. 
522, J wear by all that's ſacred, I'll never leave this 
Creature, (Ce. to] granted in Humour we a- 
ree, He that offers to divide us, I'll have no- 
ing to do with him. Death, and nothing but 
Death ſhall do it. 5 Ne 523. 
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N®g23.Now Lycian Lots, and now the Delian God, 
Now Hermes is employ'd from Jove's abode, 
To warn him hence; as if the peaceful State, 
Of Heav'nly Pow'rs were touch'd with human fate! 
524. We give it to the Crowd 
525. But Love, that leads to Temp'rance and Virtue, 
| ſhould be Mankind's Ambien 
$26, Stronger pull the Reins, 
527. You will eaſily find one more wicked and immoral 
But a better neither will you find, nor does the 
Sun behold 
528, Long he with Fortitude his Groans reſtrains. 
529, Give each thing its due Place aright, 
530. Fair and ugly, ſe and true, 
All to great Venus Yoke muſt bow ; 
Such Pleaſure in our Pains ſhe takes, 
And laughs to ſee what Sport ſhe makes. 
5331.— hom Gods and Men obey, 
Who guides the Earth, and Sei and fleeting Years, 
He claims the firſt and higheſt Place, 
Nothing ſo great, ſp wiſe above, 
None ſecond is. 
$32. III play the Whetſtone, uſeleſs and unfit 
To cut my ſelf, I'll ſharpen others Wit, 
$33. Well, ſays he, if one is not enough, you ſhall have 
two; And if you are not content with thoſe, 


een double them. | 
534 We ſeldom find 
Much Senſe with an exalted Fortune join'd, 
535. Contract the Hopes 
5 - 3 Phrygians by Nature, tho' not ſo by Name, 
537. For we are Men of Quality, 
538. Beyond the End to ſpin the Work. > 
539. They are Hyteroclyte, 
540. Another is not 8 
341, Ti Nature Qill that doth the Change bia, 
She faſhions and ſhe forms our Souls within, 
To all the changes and the Turns of Fate 
Now ſcrew our Mind to an unuſual Height, 
And ſwells us into rage, our bending low, 


Sho cramps our Souls with dull contraRting Mes. 


* 
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Ne She makes us ſtoop beneath a weighty Wrong, 
Then tells the various Paſſions with her Tongue. 
542. And laughs to hear himſelf prefer'd before himſelf, 
543. All are not like, nor yet unlike. 
544+ Never did Man caſt up the Buſineſs of his Life ſo 
exactly, but ſtill Experience, Years and Cuſtom 
will bring in ſome new Particular, that he was 
not aware of, and ſhew his Ignorance of what he 
thought he knew, and ial make him re- 
= his former Opinions, 
545, Tla better ended in a laſting Peace, 
And join'd for e'er in hymeneal Bands, 
546. 1 — mop thing open, ſo that what the Seller 
—_— e Buyer may by no means be ignorant 
547. Suppoſe you had a Wound, and one had ſhew'd 
An Herb, which you apply'd but found no Good, 
Would you be fond of this? increaſe your Pain, 
And uſe the fruitleſs 1 | 
548. There's none but hath ſome Fault, and he's the beſt, 
Moſt virtuous he that's ſpotted with the leaſt, 
549. Although confounded by the Retirement of my old 
Friend, I cannot but commend him, 
$50. What did he worth a yy ſo large 
$51, And hence the Poets got their firſt 


produce, 
epute. 


552, For thoſe are hated that excel the reſt, 
Altho when dead they are belov'd the beſt, 
553. Once to be wild is no ſuch foul Diſgrace, 
| — 'tis ſo, » run the frantick ; i: 
New ways I muſt attempt, my groveling Name 
1 25 To raiſe aloſt, and wing my Fligh . 
355. Reject what thou art not, 


t to Fame, 


N 9 . n a 
» PTA) 8 Wann e 
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N®ggf 83 ſhines, renew d with Youththe ereſted dnalce, 
Who ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake: 
And caſting off his Slough when Spring returns, 
Now looks aloſt, and with new Glory burns, 
* Reload 
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Ne Reſtor'd with pois'nous Herbs, his ardent ſides 
Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides, 
High o'er the Graſs, hiſſin uk gg 
e ag 
or m e fear) Tyrians Tonguꝰ 
** And knew the Tiny a _— 
558. Whence comes, m general Diſcontent, 
Why do all loath t 14 
Or their own Choig\ procur d But fondly bleſs 
Their Neighbours Lots,and praiſe whattheypoſſeſs? 
The weary Soldier now grown old in Wars, 
With bleeding Eyes ſurveys his Wounds and Scars, 
Curſe that c er I the Trade of War Dogan, 
Ah me! the Merchant is a yy Men 
The Merchant, when the Winds are hgh 
8 Fe Men at Arme, for why, 
— ger F Death or joy 
and riſing with 1* 4 
hare Farmers that — ſleep till Noon. 
Client thinks the Lawyer bleſt, . 
An craves a City Life, for that' 
$0 many y inſtances in very ſte 
Would tire e en bawling Fabius to relate. 
But to be ſhort, ſee I'll adjuſt the thin 
Suppoſe ſome God ſhould Ny, I'll pleaſe you now, 
You Lawyer leave the Bar, and take the Plough z 
You Soldier too ſhall be a Merchant made, 
Go, go, and follow each his wiſh'd for Trade, 
How what? refuſe? and diſcontented fill } 
And yet they may be happy if they will ? 
359. | New would not hs vox Jorn, and make him rage? 
Hath he not reaſon now to ſcourge Ira 
{wear he'd never — a 


And an 
terates the broken — COUNTY 


560.—— 

. 561. New moulds her heart, and blots her former Care, 

The dead is to the living. Lord reſign'd, 

And her new Love poſſeſſes all her Mind, 1 

562. That you may be abſent while preſen 

563. A Shadow of a mighty — . — 

564, Let Rules be fixt y may the Rage contain, 
And puniſh rade with proportiou' pin 


Ne 
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And do not flea him, who deſerves alone 
A Whipping for the Fault that he hath done, 


565. For God the whole created Maſs inſpires 


; Through Heav'aand Earth, and Ocean's Depth he 


._ . _ throws 
His Influence round, and kindles as he goes. 
566. Love is a kind of kar wry. 4 
567. The Cry deceives their Gaping Throats, 
568. When you rehearſe my verſe, it is not mine but thine, 
569. Kings —＋ ſays Story) that of old deſign'd, 
To raiſe a Fav'rite or a Boſom Friend, 
Did ply him hard with wine, unmaſk his thoughts, 
And ſhew him naked and with all his Faults. 
570. Sonorous Trifles, 
$71. Beyond Heav'n what wou'd we ſeek ? 
572. Phyſicians promiſe what belong to them. 
573.— hey fly in the Face of Correction. 
574. He is not number d with the bleſt 
To whom the Gods — have giv'n z 
But he who of enough . 
Can wiſely uſe the Gifts of Heav'n, 
Who Fortune's Frowns with Patience bears, 
And the worſt Ills the Gods can ſend, 
75 Nor that there is a Place for Death. 
576. Full againſt theſe I ſteer my conſtant Courſe, 
And conquer theirs with a * Force, 
Repugnant through the World I paſs. 
577. Can you bear this, and not be mad your ſelf? 


578. From Man to beaſts at certain times it ream: 


$79. The Hounds quick Scent. 0 
580.0 bold a Figure might I try, 
: I'd call't = Seton pp , 
1. Amongſt what you now read, there are ſome good, 
, ſome but ſo ſo, but more bad, . 
$88. The Charms of Poetry our Souls bewitch, 
The Curſe of writing is an endleſy Itch. 
Who mindeth ſuch, | | 
For Slips of Pines may ſearch the Mountain Trees : 
And with wild Thyme and Sav'ry plant the Plain, 
Till his bard horny Fingers ach with Pain, 
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No And deck with fruitful Trees the Fields around, 
And with refreſhing Waters deck the Ground. 
584. Come ſeele what Pleaſures in our Plaints abound, 
The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow'ryGround, 
Here could I live, and love, and dye with only you. 
585. Ihe Mountain Tops unſhorn, the Rocks rejoice, 
The lowly Shrubs partake of human Voice, 
Aſſenting Nature, with a gracious Nod, 
Proclaims him 
| 586, Whatever Men tranſact in their Lives, whatever 
| employs their Thoughts, Cares, Eyes, or waking 
Actions, theſe are the gubjects of their Dreams. 
587. I know thee to the Bottom z from within 
Thy ſhallow Centre to the utmoſt Skin, 
$88. You ſay all Goodneſs and Charity are founded in 
Weakneſs, 
$89. Not thus reſtrain'd, he with repeated Blows 
And y_ Cords the mighty Tree 0'erthrows, | 
P $99. Time haſtes it folf — — — 
Nor more the fleeting Hours than (dev can lay! | 
But as one Bille the preceding drives, | 
And as ſucceeding that a third arrives: 
go fly the rolling Years, and fo purſue, 
{gch others, ever hanging, ever new, 
hat once was manifeſt, no more we ſee, 
Nor what is preſent ſhall hereafter be, 
Each Moment is renew'd 
$91, Love is my ſportive Theme, 
$92, Art without Nature, 
. $93. Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, t 
By the Moon's doubtful and malignant Light. 
594. He that ſhall rail againſt his abſent Friends, 
Or hears them ſcandaliz'd, and not defends, 6 
Sports with theirFame, and ſpeaks whate'er he can, 
And only to be thought a witty Man; 
Tells Tales, and brings his Friends in Diſeſteem, 
That Man's a Knave, do thou beware of him. 
$95. Not join quite Oppoſites, the wild and tame, 
The Snake and Dove, the Lion and the Lamb, 
596. My tender Heart with eaſe receives a Wound. 


$97. Th' unburthen'd Fancy plays, 
| g Ne g98, 


1 
| 6 
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Ne ggg. Will you not now the Pair of Sages praiſe, 
oy Who the ſame end purlu'd by dreht ways ? 
One pity'd, one contemn'd the woful Times, 
One laugh'd at Follies, one lamented Crimes. 
99. All Parts reſound with Plaints and Fear. 
oo. Stars of their own, and their own Suns they know. 
601. Man is born to be a Doer of good. 
602. This makes 'em pretty Fellows, 
603. ———— Lead from the City back, my Charme, 
My ling'ring Daphnis to my longing Arms, 
604. Seek not to know what fated End, 
The Gods for you or me intend 
Nor lend to 8 Arts an Far. 
60g. Their Wildneſs loſe and quitting Nature's part, 
Obey the Rules and Diſcipline of Art, 
606. She ſings to drive the tedious Hours away, 
+ And ſhoots the flying Shuttle through the Loom, 
609. With Io Peans charm the joyful Alr, 
The wicht for Prey is fallen in my Snare, 
666. —— Laugh at the Perjuries of Lovers. 
609. The SubjeRt of the Book. 
616, Here let my Life, with as much Silence ſlide, 
Az time that meaſures It, does glide, 
Nor let the Breath of Infamy or Fame, 
From Town to Town eccho about my Name 
Nor let my homely Death embroider'd be, 
With geuteheon, or with Elogy, 
An old Plebeian, let me die, 
Alas! all then are ſuch as well as I, 
611, Falſe as thou art, 
Thou'rt hewn from the hardned Entrails of a Rock, 
And rough Hyrcanian Tin aye thee ſuck, 
612. Murranus boaſting of his Blood that ſprings, 
From a long royal race of Latian Kings, 
Is by the Trojan from his Chariot thrown, 
| Cruſh'd by the Weight of an unweildy Stone. 
613. Affecting Studies of leſs noiſy Praiſe, 
914. Were I not reſoly'd againſt the Yoke, 
Of hapleſs Marriage, never to be curs'd 
With ſecond Love, fo fatal was my firft, 
'To this one error I might yield again, 
Ne 615. 


6 1 * 
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Nos 1g. Who well can uſe the Gifts of Heav'n, 
That have the generous Skill to bear, 
The hated — Poverty | 
Who more than Death doth Baſeneſs fear, 
Who nobly to defend 
Their Country or their Friend, 
| Embrace their Fate and gladly dye. 
616. A Fop is but a — of « Man. 
619, Thelr crooked Horns the Mimallefilan Crew, 
With Blaſts inſplr'd and Baſſhris who ſlew 
The ſcornful Calf, with Sword advanc'd on high, 
Made from his Neck his hdg, Head to fly, 
And Menas, when with Ivy Bridles bound, 
She led the ſpotted Lynx, then Evion rung a round, 


Evion from Woods and Floods repairing echo“? 


Sound, 
618. Tie not enough to fetter Words in Rhime, 
And make a tedious and « Jingling Chime z 
"Tis not enough in numerous Feet t'encloſe, 
Familiar plain Diſcourſe and almoſt Proſe, 
To make a Poet. 
With Diſcipline reclaim 


619. 
620, The Man behold 
Promis'd oft and long foretofd. 
621, — With wonder fill'd, 
The Stars and moving Planets he beheld, 
Then looking down on the Sun's feeble Ray, 
Survey'd our. duſty, faint, imperſect Day, 
And under what a Cloud of Night we lay. 
622. A Life by ſtealth, 
623. But firſt let yawning Earth a Paſſage rend; 
And let me, through the dark Abyſs deſcend ; 
Firſt let avenging Jove, with Flames from high, 
Drive down this Body, to the nether Sey, 
Condema with Ghoſts in endleſs Night toly, 
Before I break the plighted Faith I gave, 
No; he who had my Vows, ſhall ever have; 
* whom I lov'd on Earth, I worſhip in the 
_ 
624, Sit ſtilland hear thoſe whom proud thoughts do ſwell, 
Thoſe that look pale by loving Coin too well, 
Whom Luxury corrupts, 


4+ *, „ 


And their ſyperfluous Growth with Vigor tame. 


N®625. 


S8 r erAT ORS, Oe. 41 
N®625.Juſt in her Teens, ſhe thinks of Love. 
626. And with ſweet Novelty I'll charm your Ear, 
627. —— Oſten came 
And upderneath the Beechen Shades alone, 
Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his Moan, 
628, Still that rouls on and will for ever roul, 
629. Since none the living Villains dare implead, 
Arraign them in the Perſons of the Dead, b 
630. Be ſllen . 
641. —o»Nicely clean tho' plain. Unaffected Neatneſs, 
6348. I will compleat the number and be gone. 
643. When a Man deſcends from celeſtial to treat of hu- 
mane Affaire, he will both think and ſpeak in a 
more exalted and magnificent manner, 
634. He Lo. has the feweſt Wants, moſt reſembles the 


8, 
645. I know you contemplate both Heav'n and Earth, 
which if they ſeem ſmall to you, as they reall 
celeſtial, and 


aro, yet ſtill contemplate the 
the terreſtial, 2 
VOL. IX. 
Ne 636. M Hoſe Toys will once to ſerious Miſchiets fall. 
637. 1 Strive to expel ſtrong Nature, tis in vain, 
With double force ſhe will return again. 
638.— A Goddeſs ſure, 


639. Of Bodies chang'd to other Forms I ſing. 
640. Marriage the happieſt Bond of Love might be, 
If Hands were only join'd where Hearts agree. 
641, When your auſpicious Beams ariſe, 
Juſt as in Spring t 's more bright, 
And fairer Days ſmile o'er the Skies. 
642. Modeſty is the Citadel of Beauty and Virtue, 
'The firſt of all Virtues is Innocence, the next is 
Modeſty. | | | 
643. Be calm, my Friend | be eaſy and ſedate, 
And bend your Soul to every State ; 
| However 


42 SPEXOTATORS, Ce. 
Ne However Fortune ſmiles, or knits her Brow, 
Let not your Paſſions riſe too high, or ſink too low, 
644: Poverty has nothing more inſupportable in it than 
this, that it is for ever the SubjeRt of Ridicule, 
441.1 455 "ry my ſtretch'd at eaſe beneath the Shade. 

oy — Malds unſtaln'd with Crimes, 

The — Prieſt In ſacred Rhimes 


*Doth fi 
647. He _ rlnelple is (way'd, 
In Truth — uſtice fil] the ſame, 
I; neither of the Crowd atrald, 
'Theugh Civil Breils the State inflame 
ge to d e Tyrant Frown will ftoop, 
Nor to a raging Storm when all the Winds are up. 
gheuld —4 with Convulſians ſhake, 
Struck with the fiery Bolts of Jove z 
The final Doom and dreadful Crack, 
Cannot his conſtant Courage move. 
648, Through various Caſes and Events we move, 
649, All Parts reſound with Plaints and Fears, 
He is not number'd with the bleſt 
To whom the Gods lags Stor have glv'n, 
- But he, who of enough po 
Can wiſely uſe the 1 of man ˖ 
Who Fortune Frowns wit IEA bears, 
And the worſt Ills the G 
650. Tis all a Dream. 
651. No Motto, 
652. Truſt not too much to that enchanting Face 
Beauty's a Charm, but ſoon that Charm il paſs, 
White Lilies lye negleRed on the Plain, 


While duſk nths for uſe remain, 
F pin Tale like this. 


653. 
a Not ev'n the hardeſt of our Foes could hear, 
2 — -N. 
1 m 0 
I will begin 4 
654 ———Lead from the City back, my Charms, 
a My ling'ring Daphnis to wh U e Arms. 
52. „The _ Boys will thy formal Beard. 
656. How void of Reaſon are — Hopes and Fears ? 


657. She feeds within her Breaſt a Flame unſeen. 
Rag. 


'$prCTATORS, Of, 43 
N®6;8.He —_ Light follow Smoke, not Smoke the 


ht, 
Tut he from thenee may with nw Wonder ſtrike, 
659. The fatal Dart, 
Sticks in her lde — 
666. If any one by Love enſhar'd read this, 

661, Human Nature never comes nearer to the Divine, 
than when it is doing good to Mankind, 
No waſting Curſe the jut Man's Store purſues, 

But he's not Juſt, who ne Injuſtice dees, 

- Hut he who ſeerns the guilty Pow'r to uſe, 

668, He was a Man of Ingenuity, aeuteneſt, and Viva- 
elty, one that had a deal of Salt and Satyr in 

him, and no leſs goed Humour, 

663. From Heav'n to Mankind ſure that Rule was ſont, 

Of Know thy ſelf, + 
664, Tis done, | 


— This ſaid, 
The Son of God, He. 
665, To die is comman to all, but to die gracefully is po- 
culiar to the Virtuous. 
666, O Peers of Rome I need theſs ſtupendous Times, 
A Cenſor or W. for ſuch Orimes 
He ſtands, and bids you ſtand : you muſt abide, 
For he's the franger, and is drunk beſide, 
667. Experience is the beſt Adviſer, 
668, Then wilt thou, e. 
669. wo walk the Streets with Manors on their Backs: 
heir whole Buſineſs is to invent new Faſhions, 
670, He ſeems to me to live and enjoy his Soul, who in- 
tent upon any buſineſs ſeeks after Reputation by 
{ome famous Action, or honeſt Art, 
671. Aſſurance is a "mT neceſſary Qualification in one 
who would be thought a Wit. | 
672. I know it is a voluntary Compulſion, 
I am ſxill'd in the Humour of Women ; when you 
will they won't, and when you won't they will. 
Be r K. K may be below d. 
673.— ye forbear to laugh my Friends? 
Why may not I ſpeak Truth, altho' jocoſe, 
. Inſtruftive Ridicule, and waggiſh Sneer, 
| Doth often greater things than a ſevere. 


— 


Ne 654. 


44 SPrCTATORS, Ofc, 


Ne67 4. If nought be pleaſant without Sports or Love 
Men hg in wanton Love, thy — purſue, 
678. 80 many Inſtances in every State, — 
Would tire ev'n bawling Fabius to relate. 
676. Nelther inſult nor wrong th! unfortunate, _ 
Since all are ſubje&t to the Storms of Fate, 
Nor fink thy ſelf beneath an adverſe Weight, 
677. Thrice happy they, whoſe Hearts are ty'd, 
| In Loves myſterious Knot ſo cloſe, 
No Striſe, no Quarrel e'er divide, 
And only Death, tell Death can looſe, 
679. Now Cytherea, now, if ever, ſmile; . 
| Deſcend into my Mind, exalt my Stile. 
Great things my Muſe defigns, to fing of Love, 
And fix the rambling Boy no more to rove, 
The Taſk is hard to y where Bees ſhall wing, 
Or teach the heedleſi Inſecti where to ſting, 
679. Now celebrate with us this ſolemn Pay. 
I Honour my Friends our Annual Feaſt, 

680, It le ſometimes preferable to be Joyn'd by Death, 
than pane Life, 

68 1, Other Studies are not fit for all Times, Ages and 
Places but Studies of this kind cheriſh Youth 
delight Old Age, adorn Proſperity, and yield 
Comfort in Adverſity, are a Satls Alon in do- 
meſtick Affalre, and hinder not abroad ; 
are our Bedfellows, our Fellow-travellers, 
retires with us into our Country Solitudes, 

682, Love conquers all — 

683» and we muſt yield to Love. 

Love conquers all, and we muſt yield to Love, 

684. And by her graceful Walk the Goddeſs is confeſi'd. - 

685, Aſtræa now return 

686, What is there in Nature ſo dear, as a Man's own 
Children to him ? 

What Bands of Faith can impious Love withold ? 
All that's in Love's unſteady empty Vain, 
There's War and Peace, and Peace and War again. 
To this add all the Rage of wild Deſire, 

The Murders that attends this frantick Fire; 

Obſerve, Nerus lately ſtruck his Miſs, 
Then imm 

| as 


SynOTA TOR, Of, 45 
Ne Was this Man frantick ! or will you allow, 
| 28 he was ſober in his Wits, like you! 
w_ do him guilty 1 a . 
Tots e thing adopting W 


Love mindeth not ſuch his 
604.7 wow thi mar th GE TEL | 


689. Mp to conſult as well av me what i» proper 
for you to do, 

690, Eternity, We, 
691. An Example, We, 
62 aA 328 1 is ſweet. 

3. And this A An be juſtly prais'd, 
| 144 Slight is che Bub Q, ot the raiſe not ſmall, 
69g. Love too eaſily obtain'd ſoon ſurfeits, and like ſweet 


Meats is cloying. 

'Thoſe always prove or bad according av the 
Man is 4 they are Bleſſings to thoſe that know 
how to uſe them, but Plagues to them that de 
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VOL. I. 


Title. 1t's unbecoming a wiſe Man to waſte 
the the whole Ng bt in Sleep. 1 


br HAT Mankind does ſhall my Cal- 
1 lections fill. 


To Celebrate domeſtic Deeds. 

N The ſame Motto. 
2 The Rich and Money'd Man hath 
| every Grace. 

44 No Plants can cure a Lover's Pain. 

45. In Saturn's Reign, at Nature's early Birth, 
There was that thing call'd Chaſtity on Earth. 

46 It is impoſſible for Love. once to keep its Gran» 
g be * 


deur and indul 
47. The ſame with 
48. They thinle. 
That Words make Virtue, . en. 
49. See Ne 1, 
30. No Motto. , 


VOL, 


48 


TATLERS, 


Dre, 8 


et. 


Ne $1. WI Mankind dees hal my Collefions d kill, 


83. Childiſh old which ee de 4 dou 


$2, 53, 54. no Mottoes, 
55. ae degrees we'll raiſe our Note. 


64. Wha Cai, what Country wants our Blood ? 


. 
doe ahove d the vulgar Race of Men ? 
rom, &c 
. * happy they, whoſe Hearts are 
79 Loves Love's myſterious Knots ſo cloſe, 25 
Ne Strife, no. Quarrels e'er divide, 
And only Death, fell Death can looſe. 


1 H Res ere, duel, who for their Country's good, 


In fighting Fields were prodigal of Blood : 
| Hew Poop we Poets worthy their inſpiring God: 


Garching Wits, of Rag jo Pres Parts, 
Who grac'd their Age with new wp > Arts. 
82. Wees thre is a the fame time greateſt and 


' moſt hongurable Love z it 42 . 
to be join d by Death 
belongs to the light · minded only, and not to age 
From, &c. 


89. Mendy t well pleaſe, when void of Care and Strife 
I lead a felt ſecure inglorious Liſe, 
A Country Cottage near a Cry flal Flood, 
A _— Valley, and a * — Wood. 

go. Mirth laid afide, let us I ſium. 00m: 


91. No Motto, 
92. Falſe 1 ae , and falſe Reports dif 
m? 


And trouble 


The vicious and the 
93. No Motto. 


n 


TATLERS, 


Neg. If he had not err'd, his Glory had been leſs, 
95. Mean time his Children hang pon his Lips 
c 


* 
His faithful Bed is crown'd with chaſt Delight. 
96. He ſeems to live and enjoy his Soul, who intent upon 
any buſineſs ſeeks after Reputation by ſome fa- 
mous Action or honeſt Art, 
97. That kind of Men is very ſcarce, who adorn'd | 
with an excellent Wit or extraordinary Scholar- " 


ſhip and Learning, or both, have had time of 

to conſider what Courſe of Life they had rather 

follow. 
4 ; 
99. By Nature great and fit tor Tragedy, 
100, Aſtræa — Saturnian — | 

Roul round again. 


101, But while the common Suffrage crown'd his Cauſe, 
And broke the Benches with their loud Applauſe, 
His Muſe had ſtarv'd, had not a Piece unread, 


And by a Player bought ſupply'd him Bread, 
102, No Motto. 


103. Theſe Toys will once to ſerious Miſchief fall, 
When he is laugh'd at, when he's jeer'd by all. 
104. He tells an old Woman's Tale very pertinently. 
105, No Motto, 
106, Invert the Order, and the Words tranſpoſe, 
A Poet ſtill you'll know 
|}, Fn K nhappy Youth, 
In what ill State thy Fortune lyes, 
Thou didſt deſerve a Dart from kinder Eyes. | 
108, Hence while his Fellow Creatures of the Earth, i 
With downward fight betray'd their humbler birth ; "2 
Man of erected Frame looks up on high, | 
Heav'nward he caſts his elevated Eye. 
109. In ſuch like Trifles Time is thrown away. 
110. What makes the Wretches covet Light ? 
111. Far hence ye Souls prophane | far hence be gone. 
112. There ſhould be joyn'd a certain Sweetneſs of Diſ- 
courſe and Manner, no mean Prop of Friendſhip. 
But however Sadneſs and Severity ſhould be fir 
From it every where. True, it has ſomething of 3 
Gravity in it, but Friendſhip ought to be more 4 
* | remiſs 1 


50 TATLERS, | 
© remii free and pleaſant, and inclinable to Gen- 
8 tleneſs and Aﬀability. | 


Once more Criſpinus comes upon the . 


moſt humane thing to mingle Mildneſs and Seve- 
rity, ſo that the one may not run into Melan- 
choly, nor the other into Wantonneſs. 


Nen 
i VOL, III. 


N®115. A New Misfortune and Calamity happened, ſo 
F A that it was neither ſeen nor underſtood, fo 
much were the ſtupid People delighted with 
a Rope-dancer 
116. A young Girl is the leaſt Part of herſelf. 
117, Live and reſerve your ſelves for better Fate. 
118. You've plaid enough, eat enough, and drank 
enough, tis time to be gone. 
119. In the leaſt there's pains. 
120. As Men that looſe their Ways in Woods, divide ; 
Some go on this, and ſome on t'other fide. 
121. Like you, O Cynthia ! or like you, 
Who for a Sparrow's Death diſſolv'd in Tears. 
122. Why didſt thou, auſtere Cato, come upon the theatre? 
— and hear thoſe whom proud Thoughts do 
Well, | 
Thoſe that look pale by loving Coin too well. 
= 124. When Fortune's merry th' humble ſhe'll advance, 
And toſs em topmoſt on the Wheel of Chance « 
125. He who's to Folly, or to Vice inclin'd, | 
Or whom dark Ignorance of Truth doth blind, 
'The Stoicks call him mad ; Thus every one, 
Whether he holds the Plough, or fills the Throne, 
Is counted mad. But their Wiſe man alone. 
126. You have an Eel by the Tail. 


a 127. Yet few, do think theſe mad, for moſt like theſe, 
Are ſick, and troubled with the ſame Diſeaſe ; 


4 128. The Portion's won the Man 


| Ne 129. 


d 
7 
* 


ieren 


* 


Ne 129. His Head and Hands were loſt a Sacrifice to wit. 


130. I have with ones liv'd, this all confeſs, 
And Envy, though unwilling grant no leſs, 
131. It is a pitty to ſpoil rich Falernian Wines, or daſh 
the pure Champain with pois nous Stuff, 
172, I hold my ſelf oblig'd to old Age, which has im- 
rov'd my after Knowledge, and taken 
| — from ny. Drinking, 
133. While they are filent they ſtill cry out. 
A Tale like this, 


— 


134. 3 . 
* Not ev'n the hardeſt of our Foes could bear, 


Or ſtern Ulyſſes tell without a Tear. | 

135. What if I err, in this when I think that the Souls 

of Men are immortal, I err willingly, nor will 

I be undeceived in this Error I ſo much delight 

in, while I live, it when I am dead I ſhall be 

ſenſible of nothing (as ſome obſcure Philoſophers 

think) I do not fear the dead Philoſopers de- 
riding my Miſtake. 


136. I will o'ercome, 


"Tis fad (aſk Fabius elſe) to be ſurpriʒ d. 


137. Night Erebus and Chaos ſhe ms, 


threefold Hecate with her hundred Names. 


138. A-part from theſe the happy Souls he draws, 


And Cato's Holy Ghoft diſpenſing Laws. 
139. Nothing ſo monſtrous can be ſaid or feign'd, 
But with Belief, and Joy is entertain'd, | 
When to his Face the worthleſs Wretch is prais'd, 
. Whom vile Court Flatt'ry to a God has rais'd. 
140. I'm all 1 in other Men Affairs. 
And their Requeſts dance thick about my Ears. 
141, 142, 143, [44 No Mottoes. 
145. And what ill Eyes bewitch my tender Lambs. 


145. Intruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above, 


Leave them to manage for thee and to grant, 
What their unerring Wiſdom ſees thee want: 


In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel: 
Ah! that we lov'd our ſelves but half ſo well! 
We blindly by our headſtrong Paſſions led, 


Are hot for Action, and deſire to wed, 
0 : Then 


- What's fitteſt for us they the beſt can tell, £ 


* , 
* 


„ 8 Tarun 
Ne Then with for Heirs; but to che Gods dus 8 


Our future and our Wives are known 

Th' audacious and ungraoieve un. 
14. be lovely that you be belov'd, 
148. 2 ranſack — for Cholee, 
Of every Fiſh and Fowl at any Eee 

. 149. No Motto. 

150. Theſe are the Cuuſe and Food o 
151. If ſhe had not been lovely to a 
cumſtances would have made —. 
152. Ye Realms, yet unreveal'd to Human Sight, 
yo Gods, who rule the Regions of the Night, 
Ghoſts it me to relate 
2 my — Oe — — — a 
153. Stammering, ſhouting, u 
24. In Me 8 invol — Prot n 
155.— — e minds 
Others Concers, ſinee he has loſt his own. 
156.— 2 — —.— his Father. 
with unequa on 2 
157, When once found 8 im ve. 
158. While they endeavour to ſhew their 8. 
make it appear that they underſtand nothing. 
159. Full theſe I ſteer my rapid Courſe, 
And conquer theirs with a Force. 
160. No Motto. 
161. F be than under a pious 
rince 
162. A-third Cato from the Clouds is dropt. 

163. He's fillier than a ſorry Country Clown. 
Whene'er he aims at Verſe the Bumpkin's ſhown ; 
Nor does the Ninny think at any time, 
He's half ſo bleſt, as when he's ſcriblin Rhime: 
He cocks, ſtruts, Arms a kembo has the elf, 
He ſo admires, hugs and ſtroaks himſelf, 
Indeed we all alike our ſelves beguile 
There is not one, conſider him a w 
But you are able, Varus to —_ 
Suffenus in him, in —— Nuh — 

164. Thus when one thruſts himſ 


ng Evil. 
theie Oir- 
E. 


And cries, Come, I'll ſuſtain the — h ö 


* 


* 


\ | (TATLERT 53 
N\ The Empire be my Care, 


a Religion 
Ill manage all: This makes the People ſtare, 
This makes them ask, what is he, whence came * 


What was his Mother, what his Family! 
Or is he baſe, his Sire of mean Degree 
165, No Motto. 10 | 
166 $peaking both what is fit, and what is not. 
167. Things only told though of the ſame Degree, 

Do raiſe our Paſſions lefs than what we ſee, 
168. No Motto. 

169, Oh! when ſhall I enjoy my Country Seat ? 
Oh when remov'd from Noiſe to quiet Peace, 

Amidſt my learned Books, my Sleep and Eaſe; 

While Hours do ſmoothly flow, and free from Strife, 

Forget the Troubles of a buſy Life, 

170. Fortune, the, wanton. fickle Dame, 

Plays on, and cheats us in the Game ; 

Now gives, and the next Moment takes away, 
From me, to you transfers th” uncertain Crown, 
171. -———S$trives for Trifles, and for Toys contends, 

And is in earneft, what he ſays defends. 

172. Who can foreſee what is to come, 

Or who prevent impending Doom ? 

173. And the firſt Step towards being truly wiſe, 

Is to want Folly | 
174. He who's to Folly or to Vice inclin'd, 

Or whom dark Ignorance of Truth doth Blind, 

The Stoicks call him mad, 

17 J. No Motto. 
176. Where Prudence is, there all the Gods aſſiſt. 
177. Whom if you try to ſtroke 

He kicks you off, ſecure on every Side. 
178, No Motto, ; 
179. Oh! who will place me in cool Hæmu's Vales, 
And in the ſpreading Shade protect my Head 
180, Wealth ſuffers Folly——— 
181, And now the riſing Day renews the Year, 

(A Day for ever ſad, for ever dear.) 
182, Sure he would look upon the Crowd, 

Neglect the Actors, and forſake the Plays, 
184, It was once accounted Wiſdom to ſet a 

Publick things from private, | 


bo 


4 


* , | 


" 2 
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N® 184. But one was found 16 } 
*Worth by Hymen to be Viel. x 


185. Cloſe Neighbourhood, acquaintance early bred, 
Acquaintance Love, whoſe torch in time had led 
The longing Lovers to the Nuptial Bed, 

But churliſh Parents (tho' with fruitleſs Pains, 

Since wedded were their Hearts) torbad the Banes. 
186, Power is bought by Virtue only, 
187. Shame that is ſhould diſgrace thy Name, 


And no refuting Truth aſſert 
188, What Country of our Labours has not heard ? 


189. Bulls from Bulls deſcend, and martial Horſes breed 
— =—_ ood o mi bey Joe \ 
ever brings a tim'rous * 


'V OL, IV. 


| Neige. Fear the Grecians when they Preſents bring, 
191, For the ſake of Life 
To loſe the Cauſes for the which they live. 
192. I'd freely live, and freely die with thee. 
193. He that can tell 
of Zeal we ſhould defend, 


With what degrees 
Our Country, Fathers, Brothers, or a Friend, 


>. Secure of Honour, he may boldly write, 
For he is ſure to draw the Image right. 
194. Every Lover is a Soldier. 


195. No Motto. 
196. To court the great ones, and to ſooth their Pride, 


Seems a ſweet taſk to thoſe that never try'd ; 

But thoſe that have, know well the Danger's near, 

It is a tickliſh Point, and mixt with fear, | 
| 197: Shall I for ever only hear ? | 

198. Examine well What tis you love and then, 
9 
Your Neck from darth its Yoke withdraw, 
199, 200, 201. No Mottoes, , 
804. We can &'n here at Ulubra find, 
If we can have but « contented Mind, 


403, We will bear you a4 you your Fortuno' bear, 


* . 


* e 
* d 
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TATLERS, 
Nez (For Title hugely takes 
— ſoft Heads) | | 
205. Fools bkad to Truth, nor know their erring Soul, 
How much the half is better than the whole ; 
How great the Pleaſure wholeſome Herbs afford, 
How the frugal and the honeſt Board, 
206, 'Tis juſt and fair, 
By our own Foot to meaſure what we are, 
207, No Motto, 
208, Do you complain of Heat, he ſays, he ſweats, 
109, 210, No Mottoes, 
212. 213. No Mottoes, 
214. When after Showers 'tis eaſy to deſcry 
Returning Suns and a ſerener Sky, 
216. No Motto, 
216, To add Weight to Trifles, | 
217. Both Gods and Stars the Mother cruel calls, 
218, Each Writer hates the Town, and Woods approves, 


219. Who only to be thought a witty Man, 1 
Tells Tales, and brings his Friends in Diſeſteem, 


That Man's a Knave, beſure beware of him. 
220. The Juſt will be Unjuſt, Wiſe void of Wit, 
| That ſeek e'en Virtue more than what is fit, 
221, Wrapt u 1 I am us'd to be, 
And muſing on, I know not what, nor whom. 
222. Mellow with Wine, he doth their Reſt invade 
At her deaf Doors, with ſome vile Serenade. 
223. For when upon, &e. $1 | 
224. The Workmanſhip exceeded the Subſtance. 
225. If you know better Rules than theſe be free, | 
Impart them, but if not, uſe theſe with me, 
226, Cœneus a Woman once, and once a Man, 1 
But ending in the Sex ſhe firſt began. 2 
227. O Zoilus mayſt thou envy all, none thee ! 
228, There will Aſſiſtance come. | 
2239, ———Proudly claim the juſt Renown, 
Thy Merits and immortal Lays have won. 
130. No Motto, 
831: Prevent the very Beginnings, 
252. No Motto, 6 
$ .* 


4 44 


' 


1 


Ne 339, 1 
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Nei e yield a certain Spell, 
o ſtop thy Tumour, you ſhall begin to ſwell, 
When you have read them thrice and Judied well, 


234. No Motto, ; 
235. That Genius only knows that's wont to wait, 
Our Birthday ; 
236. I know not by what Charm our native Soil at- 
tracts our Mind, and will not be rooted thence. 
237. Of Bodies chang'd to other Forms I ſing, 
238. A Poetical Storm ariſes, _. 
239. Shall it be ſaid he did contend with me? 
240. Such Pageantry to the People ſhew, 
There boaſt thy Trappings. 
241. No Motto. 
242. To view ſo leud a Town, and yet refrain, 
What Hoops of Iron could my Spleen contain? 
3.— Then entring at the Gate 
Conceal'd in Clouds ( | pens. cy to _ 
le mixed, unmark'd among the buſy Throng. 
244. What could a Nurſe for her dear Child wiſh more 
Than that he might be ſober whilſt he lives, 
And able to expreſs what he conceives. 
245. No Motto. 
246. There's nonebut have ſome Faults, and he's the beſt, 
Moſt vertuous he, that's ſpotted with the leaſt. - 
247. In good faith, we poor Wives have got a very ill 
ame with our Huſbands, becauſe of a few bad 
_Creatures, that make the World judge hardly of 
. us all, 
Before his Eyes ſhe flood 
And ſeem'd a Virgin SOT 
249. Thro' various Hazards and Events we move. 
250. Thou knowſt with equal Hand to hold the Scale, 
251. Who then is free? The wiſe that can controul, 
And govern all the Paſſions of the Soul- 
Whom Poverty, nor Chains, nor Death affright, 
Who's Proof againſt the Charms of vain Delight, 
Whom teeble Fortune ſtrives in vain to — U 
So cloſely gather 'd in a perfect Round. 
And ſo exactly ſmooth by honeſt Arts, 
That nought without can ſtick uponthe Yr 
| 253, 


248. 


eh # 
NAA, A l On it {1 hid, 


t Wine oft kept his Virtus warm, 
253, If then ſome ove and plous Man appear, 
They huſh their Noiſe, and lend a g Ear, 
254+ Bravely falſe 


255. Nor Pantheus thie thy Mitre nor the Bands, 
Of awtul Phœbus ſav'd from impious Hands, 
256. 'Tis ours ſo great Contentions to compoſe, 
257. Of Bodies chang'd to other Forms I fing, 
Aid me ye Gods, from whom theſe Chan Fang 0 
258. The ſame repeated Stuff, the Wretches kill a 
259, Tame Doves are clipt— 
260. It is not for every Man to have a Noſe. 
261. No Motto. 
262, Soft Elocution does thy Style renown, 
| And the ſweet Accents of the peaceful Gown 3 
Gentle or ſharp according to thy Choice, 
To laugh at Follies or to laſh at Vice. 
263. The Britains fatisfy'd with little Night. 
264. Be ſilent ä 
265. He therefore judge is made of the jocular Diſpute. 
266. = in Years ricicule Wantonneſs with the beſt 
race. 
. 267. Who excell'd all Mankind in Genius and outſhone 
them as the Sun does the Stars. | 
268. Ten thouſand Times I ſoftly curs'd my Fate, 
And envy'd deaf Bolonus happy State : 

Whilſt his eternal Clack went on —— 
269. Theſe Toys will once to ſerious Miſchiefs fall. 
270. Grown happy in his new Attire, 

He takes new Hopes, and mounts his Wiſhes higher 
271. No Motto. 


VOL. V. 
N*1.YX7 HO am I then, it 1 am not Sofia ? I aſk 
you that, 


4. The reverend Aſpect of a Man, and a Countenance 
d — People has prevail'd 
U e 


wonderfully form 


over 


| ey 
a. 
58 TATLERS, 
Ne over ſome f over others, wherein the former could 
not be, the Force of Writing, and the Authority of 
a great Name, 
3. ine fright, 
' Young Men from follow owing Vice and fur falſe + Delight, 
4 Your ſelf you do decei 
Beware t ere Laugh 45 of the Town, 
Devours and tears the peaceful Flocks, + 
And you our youn m_ — 
. Thoſe Tears our Pity move, we 
I'm al employ'd in other Mens 
| And their denn dance thick bout my Bar 
1 9. This thy Penelope 
| Of Bodies chang'd to other Forms I ſing. 
10. Theſe are the Fines he pays for living long, 
| Griefs always green, a Houſhold Rill in 
Sad Pomps; a threſhold throng d withdail Biers 
; And Liveries of black for Length of Years, 
11. No Motto, 
12. Brings back their wanton looſe Behaviour home. 
13. To fee the Scum of Greece tranſplanted here 
Receiv'd like Gods, is what I cannot bear, 
14. What is the Advantage, or the real Good, 
In tracing from the Source our ancient Blood! 
To have our Anceſtors in Paint or Stone, 
Preſerv'd as Reliques, or, like Monſters ſhewn ? 
136. You both alike and all who prove 


The bitter Sweets and J Pangs of Love. 
to madneſs wrou ht, 


16. Love, angulſh, wrath, and 
a hereghume, and conſelow Thought 
1, And when —_ from Buſineſi and the Crowd, 
Lallus and Sel 4 yon eſleem d him good, 
| Would keep Kr * and jeſt, 
| gory dr "tht 2 t wa drofſt, 
ö 18. Thoſe who beyend gen ge, do change thelr Minds, 
| 19. Let no Diſputes ariſe, 
Where Fortune plae'd it 'I award mm Prize, 
16. To be. Laa Of the ther Ar 
Softens Mens Manners, 
a1: In Peace ye Shades of 3 
No heavy Earth your ſacred Bones moleſt : 


; 
F 
* 


2 TATA. amn 


Ne Eternal Spring and riſing Flowers adorn 
The Relifts of each venerable Urn, 
Who pious Reverence to their Tutor paid, 
As Parents honour'd, and as Gods obey d. 
23. No Motto, | 
23. ——— [he greater Madman you, 
Spare me at leaſt, the leſſer of the two, 
24. O Lycidas, 'tis well we met alive, 
The Time is come, I neverthought to ſee, 
(mage Revolution for my Farm and me) 
2 hen the —4 11 a my 
ries out, up ye Raſcals an , 
Theie Lands 99 * 
2 5. Go, go, Change all your Stations now. 
26, q * what dire Effects from civil Diſcord 
„ ow 
27, The Theban Swan vaſt Whirls of Air 
Through higheſt _ ſwittly bear 
When he deſigns to riſe, 
When he his loſty Head doth rear, 
And ſhoots it through the cloudy Skies, 
I like a Bee, with Toil and Pain, 
Fly humbly o'er the flowry Plain, 
And with a bufie Tongue, 
The little Sweets my Labours gain, 
I work at laſt into a Song. 
28, Souls are immortal, and but one forſake, 
And then another Seat of Life and Manſion take : 
In Lb, Wars (for I the Fact retain) 
I was Euphorbus 
19. That which you give is. only call'd your own, 
By 30. And who admires him ſo, what Friend of his, 
8 lady partial to deny me this 
And yet in the ſame Page I freely own, 
His Wit as ſharp as ever laſh'd the Town, 
$1: Separate prophane from Things diving 
$8. But with the changful Temper of the Skies, 
As Rains condenſe, and Sunſhine rarefies, 
bn I COTE 
+4 Theſe ſhall be your Arts, _ 
FER | E 


u. * 
2 11 


N®35.To court the great ones and to ſooth their Pride, 
Seems a ſweet Taſk to ſuch as never try'd,- 
But thoſe that have, know well the Danger's near. 
36. What Star I know not, but ſome Star I find, 
Has giv'n thee an Aſcendent o'er my Mind, 
37. Be preſent all, and wait the juſt Reward, 
38. Thus plac'd you yield a ſweeter Smell, . 
39. The greedy Lionel the Wolf purſues, 


The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Brouze, 


Alexis thou art chas'd by Corydon. 
All follow ſeveral Games, and each his own. 
40. Her Voice and Mien cceleſtial Birth betray. 
41. W 11 the Wealth of Kings in his contented 
i 


42. You are in Danger when the next's on fire. 

43. His former Love returns. 

44+ There are who all their Pleaſure place 
In Chariots, and the rapid Race, 

Who in Olympick Games contend, 

And Joy to ſee the Duſt aſcend. 

Theſe when they win the Field and Prize, 

; Grow into Gods, and reach the Skies, 

45. Gives Suck to Infants of gigantick Mold. 

+ In Peace ye Shades of our great Grandfires reſt, 
No heavy Earth your ſacred Bones moleſt; 
Eternal 8 ing, and riſing Flowers adorn 
The Reich each venerable Urn, 

Who pious Reverence to their Tutors paid, 
As Parents honour'd, and as Gods rever'd, 

4 80 Kids and Whelps theirSires and Dama expreſs, 

48. All are not like, nor yet unlike, 

49: No Motto. 

$0, The Gods have giv'n a Soul of noble Mind, 
And Wealth, and Skill! enough to uſe thy Store. 

51. Theſe Toys will once to ſerious Miſchief fall 


When he is laugh'd at, when he's jeer'd by all, 


The End of ihe TATLERS, 
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3. Whatever being that is which 
| Perceives, Underſtands, 
Wills and Acts, is heavenly 
and divine, and therefore 


| of neceſſity Eternal, 
4+ It matters not, &c. *Þ 
To ſet, Ce. 
Mothers have praiſe 


* When Children ſhow Father's Face, 
7 8 la wings away impatient in its Fligh 
y aa t In its Flight. 
b. — Ourb thy 8 — 01 
9. It had in a ſhort Mime got ſa much Wealth either by 
foreign or domeſtick Tratfick, or by the Increa 
of the People, or the Striftneſs of Diſcipline, 
10, Ever and anon he comes open-mouth'd to me, crying, 
You let them Ly too fine, You are too careleſi of 
that Point, He is extreamly ſevere, ſay I, be- 


youl ll right and rain 
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ad Draw near, f 
Lon ve all are mad, fit ill and hear. 
12. — y Jodge Þy their own Appetites 
and think nought right but what their Taſte delights, 
Or that their * ent they diſdain. 
13. It was always my ion, 3 better to 
Children in Order by Shame and Generoſity 
of Inclination, than by Fear. 
| Which way to turn or where to go, | 
DPM 
1 5. Though any Man may hope to do the ſame, 
Yet let him try, and ſhall ſweat in vain, 
Idle his = dai Fruitleſs all his Pain. 
16. And Verſe may well deſerve your Care, 
Which Gods inſpire, and Kings delight to hear, =; 
, Luft is the ſmalleſt Sin they own. 
N46 fd book that dare to meet their Fate, 
Leſt Avarice ſtill Poor, diſturb thine Eaſe, 
Gr Fears ſhould ſhake, or Cares th Mind abuſe, 
\, Orardent Hopes of thing of lt ſe, 
Revenge we find 
"The weakeſt Fratlty of « ble Mind, 
3 PafſiONmmm — -— Bs 
21, The unavalling Gift beſtow. 
22. Me may't well pleaſe, Void of Care and 8trite, | 
I lead a ſolt ſecure, inglorious Life, 
A Country Cottage, near a Cyſtal Flood, 
A winding Valley, and a lofty Wood. 
23. From hence Aſtrza took her Flight, and here 
The Prints of her departing Steps a 
24. Doeſt know to ſpeak and when to ho thy ? By 
25. Who files Lucilius, what Friend of his 415 
$0 blindly partial to deny me this ? 
a6. Ido rink een that to be a Dowry, which is com- 
. a becoming 


monly called ſo, But M 
Shame, and a ſettled Deſire, . 
27. Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breaſt, 
80. Our Fathers bore an impious Race, 
And we ſhall have more wicked Sons, | 
Rill gathers in its Courſe ; 1 


nnn 1 
19. | 
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N®29.Laugh if you are wiſe. 18 5 
— Ah ade Times again return. 
31. Aſk for a virtuous Soul. 
32. For it will wilingly obey 
Following with Eaſe, it favour'd by thy Fate, 
If not, no Labour can conſtrain 
33. Well it befits the Wiſe and Good. | 
34. Who hath various Cuſtoms ſeen. 4 
35- OPhiloſophy the guideof Lifeundfearcherof Vit, KR 
36. In what eſteem's the Art of Punni 
37. I'll teach you how to cure thoſe ſtubborn Griefs, 
38. —— To have gone ſo far, tho' it ſhould not proceed, 
39. Sick Mens Dreams. 
40. Corydon's and Thyrſis' Flocks together feed, 
Since when 'tis Corydon amongſt the Swaing, 
'|- Young Corydon without a Rival reigns. 
41. Even, Ce. 
42. Like Leeches, ſucking ill till full of Blood. 
43. For Tragedy's too high to ſtoop to Jeſt, 
As Matrons dancing at a ſolemn Feaſt 
\ | 


eep decent was pb 
um 


44. Tiiis Way unto 
45. No Motto, 
1 A. & alone was found worthy of the heavenly Bed. 
| 4 No Motto, 
48. No Motto. f 
49. To make Men happy and to keep them ſo. 
50. Oh! when ſhall I enjoy my Country-Seat, 
$i, —— my tuneful Accents will I raiſe, 
And treat of Arts diſelos d in antient Days, 
Once more unlock the ſacred _ 
+/+» Fs. Cxeſar ſhould alone throughout the World be free, 
- [* $3. Let them forbear 1 g ill of others, leſt their 
own Miſdeeds be laid open to the World, 
$4: Nor am I at length ſo great an Admirer or Lover 
of any other Man's Fortune, that I wiſh my 
ſelf other than what I am, 
$5. For who would Vertue for herſelf regard, 
Or wed, without the Portion of Reward. 
36. Man graſpe the Heav'ns in his capacious Soul, 
But what avails with upright u 
IT Sin degrade us to the beaſtial Nan 


Neg. 
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and bad Things are done for 


* many 
58, Nor think that for himſelf he's born along, 


But all the World 
9. And hence the Poets got their firſt 
82. He read nothing but what he could digeſt. 
61. Yet was it juſt to pave the murd' ring Way 
a On noxious * tre wer rey. | 
2. y State 
＋ 3.00 ing! 10 1 oma my humble Pray'r: 
„ Diſpel os Cloud, the Light of Heav'n reſtore; 
Give me to ſee, ang Ajax aſks no more, 
* — let us Periſh in the Face of Day! 
Through Fry Elen ee 
— m 
6 Set twelve to ſu 2 above — 
Takes all the Talk, k, and breaks a wr Vi Jeſt 
On all * the Maſter of the Feaſt 


And 
7. — 5. well deſerve your Care, 
Which Gods inſplee and Kings Light to hear, 
68, I bid them look asina Mirrour into the Actions and 
Manners of other Men, and from thence take Ex- 
ample and learn thelr Dut 
69. All that you fee 1s full of 6d, 
yo. Of more exalted Mind, 
71. Not warlike Daunia's ſavage Coaſt 
oro 
0 n 
ly hy breed, and Juba reigns, / | | 
ar + — thelr Liberty — turn d to Rage, 
Such Rage as Civil Power was forc'd to tame, 
73. ſn Love are all theſe Things 
+1 N Father, how art chou to be ador'd, 
| 1 \ Ty here or no Where, What we ſeok to find, 
90, When Rich, then tho ar blot and only 5 
©Wi, 


y Houſe thelr hidden Treaſure 
| N fry: fa wall none take ſuch io 
Deſires, 


py. Grand! 
"arg on M — bar thought 
Vos m Akter, W ty | 


* 
0 
L * 


3 
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N®79. — Threatning mighty things, 


et live a Life nor good nor pleaſant. 
r 
91. ce of a 

ſpent, is the greateſt Satisfaction of Old Age. 1 
82. May riſe like a contented Gueſt. 


— 


- 8 „ 
Ser 8 N . 9. 4 ” 


i y,\ 


V O L. II, 


Nes ET on do think theſe mad, for moſt, like 
theſe 
Are Sick, and troubled with the ſame Diſeaſe, 
Caſting not their Skin 
Till Leeches like, they're full of Blood, 
Controul thy own Deſire, 
And what = — Fords thy Charms inſpire, 


'With fte Nah — bold and daring Flights. 4 
$7, === Fi{x'd to each Side with T. = 


84. 
be. 


Ambroſia in each other's Breath they taſte, 
88. The mind agitates the Maſs, 
89. Th“ Atherial Vigour is In all the ſame, 
And every Seul is of a heav'nly Birth, 
go. I'll play the Whetſtone, . 
91, Little things have their Graces, 
94, How many little Men there are, now I conſider of- 


it, 
04. The Thing call\d 4p, with Rafe I can diſdain, a. "og 
94: The Man that takes learn'd Athens“ cloſe — 
When he hath ſtudied ſeven full tedlous Years, 
Grown old and grey upon his Books and Cares, 
bs after all this Time and Pains beſtow'd, 
Grows & meer ſtock, and's laugh'd at by the Crowd, 
24 „A hundred ether Mens Aﬀalrs, | 
; Let all attend and wait thelr Juſt Reward, 
\ It is & wretched Thing after all to loſe the Fare, 
——— lu mums, wy returns, * 
3 * who b 18888 way d, N 
In Truth and you {tl the ſame, * 


h 


2 2 n 


* 
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Ne Is neither of the Crowd afraid, 
Though civil Broils the State inflame, 
Nor to a haughty Tyrant's Frown will ſtoop, 
ne nog » when all the Winds are up: 
ature with Convulfions - ſhake, 
Struck with the fiery Bolts of Jove, 
The final Doom, and dreadful Crack 
Cannot his conſtant Coura move. 
oo. The naked Shoulder you expos'd to Sight 
I ſein'd, and Kist d with Tranſports of 
101, Trojan or Tyrian, tis the ſame to me. 
tos. We bear our new born Infants to the _ 
There bath'd amidſt the Stream our Bo 
With Winter hardned, and Inur'd to Cold 
104: 7 ove, ah“ ratling Bound 
— and the glittrin ate 
— L and their fork nas 
25 — 


_ 
Sar, ebe he better 5 leafs, 
Tygers makes thelr young Fel f 
9 


104: mn 


169: ou A Care, 
hungry oh tes their Whelps de ſpare ; 
0 | Fon enly dare Abortion try, 
And oft, by temp 95 erb e deſſrey 
— The wy of the Heart cannot be ſhewn, 
: A Way mult be try'd. 
16 ; ———T'wa Youths of Height and fize, 
Like Firs that on their Mother Mounwin riſe, 
109. She anly ſtrave her Nakedneſs to hide. 
116, A 4 condemn, tho! ſame few Faults appear, 
hich ey Frailty leaves, or Want af Care. 
111 Hay ome Captain of the Land or Fleet 
Stout of his Hands, but of a Soldier's WI. 
Ories I have Senſe to ſerve my Turn, in Store 
And he's a Raſcal who pretends to more. 
Dam me, whate'er thoſe Book-learn'd Blockheads 
Solon's the verieſt Fool in all the Play. (ay, 
112, With Wing he ip my the miſty Ground, 
113. When he a hr. Butt relolv'd to caſt, 
Why did it dw $a Pint at laſt. 
. Take the Hives and go to work, 
The Drone diſſent, the Bees like the Propoſal, 
* A Wc to the Subject. 
more than Severity. 


9 


N®119.The Gods take Care of the ] 


| 


7 Or the lean Statue of a main Renown; 
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uſt, 
118, Want prompts the Wit and ve Birth to Arts, 
119. A Band of Poets to my Aid will come, 
120, Nothing, Ce. 
121. And hence to hear the Lion's Roar. 
106. 0Y a one's Face be with more Art deſign'd 
* anger + 

123. Be this thy Guard, and this thy ſtrong Defence, . 

A virtuous Heart, and unſtain'd Innocence ; | 

Not to be conſcious of a ſhameful Sin. 
164. What roareth louder upon the Earth ? 
16. Now i the moſt beautiful Seaſon, 
186, I am a Man 

frailtles of Mankind, 

i #5. Agteeably decelv'd, 
L 1 7 1 3 
119. 9 Plaee tReir OUS in dear Revenge. 
15 An 5 People without Theught, 
141: The Way ef the Slothful is a Hedge of Therm, 
134: All have their Manes, 
133: Oh! fatal Leve of Fame! Oh glerleus Heat | 
Only deſtructive te the Brave and Great, ; i 


134: Beſides a Matron's Face is hen alone 

Hut Kate's the female Bully of the Town, 

Far all the reſt is covered with the Gown, 
1345. My ſelf I in my Virtue fold, | 
146, The Gates of Death are apen Night and Day. v 
137, Convince the World that you are in! and true, 

Be Juſt in all you ſay, and all you do 

Whatever be your Birth, you're ſure to be 

A Peer of the firſt Magnitude with me. 


1148, And fires his Soul with Love of Fame to come, 


139. — The Fach through length of Time obſcure, 
Is hard to Faith yet ſhall the ſame endure, 

140, That looking on, would make old Neſtor young, 
And Priamus' the- frigid, act the Man, 

141. Let Flames on your unlucky Papers pray, 

Or Moths through written Pages eat their way, 
Your Wars, your Loves, your Praiſes, be forgot, 
And make of all an univerſal Blot, 

Ye who do write to an Ivy Crown, 


Ne 1455 


and know my folf ſubjeft to tho. 
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* the vanquiſh'd World, of our victorious 
Arms. 
143. Who firſt invented th' horrid Thing a Sword, 
How cruel he? how ſteely was his Soul! 
144. When every one has his own way of thinking 
near and particular, 
145. His Send hls Law, his wh right Hand his God, 
146. The firſt who dar'd to bring up a Lion by hand, 
and teach him to be gentle, Is ſald to be Hanne, 
a Man of noble Birth ameng the Pen. 
14e good thing to prevent Mlefertunes by à pru- 
dent Oeeonemy. 
148, ls permitted from our Fees te learn, 
149: 1s enamour'd with your Drefs, 
150, Pleasd with ſome feeret Joy, | 
Their young Succeſſion all their Theughts employ, 
151, A dear bought Bargain, all things duly weigh'd, 
For which their thrice cancocted Blood is po 1 
With Leaks as wan, as he who in the Brake 
At unawares has trod upon a Snake, 
152, 'T'is better ended in a laſting Peace, 
And nuptial Rites 
153, A mighty Pomp compos'd of little Things. 

154, Turns himſelf into all the Prodigies of Nature. 
155, The Stoicks Books ne'er look with better grace, 
Than when a Lady's Cloſet gives 'em place. 

156, As the ſmall Ant, who gathers all ſhe can, 

And brings it to increaſe her Heap at home 
Againſt the Winter, knowing it will come: 
For when that comes ſhe creeps abroad no more, 
But lies at home, and feaſts upon her Store, 

157. Go to, Cc. 

158. Thele are the Realms of unrelenting Fate, 

And awful Rhadamanthus rules the State, 

He hears and judges each committed Crime, 

Enquires into the Manner, Place and Time. 

The conſcious Wretch muſt all his Acts reveal, 

Loath to confeſs, unable to conceal ; 

From the firſt Moment of his vital Breath, 

To his laſt Hour, of unrelenting Death. 


And waltful Riot, whoſe deſtrutive Charms, 
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No 159, Whoſe ſtrong Almightx Arm can ſave 
lg And raiſethe — Wh to Wealth and Pow'r 
Or change a ſtately Triumph to a Grave. 
160. The fooliſh Action ſhall be turn'd to Sport, 
He laugh'd and jeer d at, you diſcharg'd the Court, 
161, A Soul to generous Virtue us d. 
164, This is peculiar to Wiſdom to Win upon the Minds 
of Men, and turn them to it's own Advantage, 
164: It is a wretched thing to livedependanit on another's 


Table, 
164. And the ſame Metal the ſame Room ſupplles. 
165. Any Example decelves, the Imitation whereof 
draws us Inte Viee, 
166, And there was ſome Benefit in that evil, 
167, The Fates will find a way. 
. 169, And the! already ſaid repeat again, 
169, Heav'nward to eaſt his elevated Eye, 
196, I fear the Greelans when they preſents wi © 
171, There was formerly a Rule in this Republick, that a 
pernicious Citizen deſerved a ſeverer Puniſhment 
than the worſt Enemy, 
172, Who grac'd their Age with new invented Arts, 
173: The late Narciſſus, and the winding Prail 
„1 Of Bears Foot, Myrtles Green, and Ivy pale. 
174: Hail noble Source of the Phæonian Flood 
Dardania's Glory and her chiefeſt Good, ® 
Our preſent God on whom 17 Health attends 
At Sight of the Diſeaſe to al deſends. 
1175. And they who by their Deſert have made them 
ſelves remembred by their Poſterity. | 
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